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PSALMS. 



The Mowing Fsalmi are for the most part from the New Venic 
by Tate and &adj; those from the CM Yonioii, kj Stemhold a: 
Hopkins, are distioKmstied by the letters o. v. 

The numbers prraxed to the verses of the PiahBi refer to the Ten 
of the original F^lms whieh are here given in a netrioal fona. 



1 1 TTOW blest is he who ne'er consents 
■■■ XL By ill ad7iceto widk; 
0. Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor aits 
Where men profismely talk. 

But makes the perfect law of God 
His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day» 
And meditates by night 

8 like some fair tree, which, fed by streams, 
With timely fruit does bend, 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

6 For God approves the just man's ways; 
To happiness they tend : 
But sinners, and the paths ihej tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 

O 8 rpHOU, Qracious Lord, art my defence ; 
^ X On Thee my hopes rely : 
0. Thou art my (^ory, and shaft raise 
My drooping head on high. 

4 Since whensoever in distress 
To Gk)d I made my pray'r, 
He heard me from His hol^ hUl, 
Why should I now despair ? 

6 Guarded by Him, I laid me down 
My sweet renoae to XaSu^ \ 
Far 1 througnHim aecra^Vj ^^:^^ 
Through Hm in aaiet;^ ^i^ift- 



f) Salvation to tbe Lord belougdi 
He only can ilei'c-ad: 
His blessiQu^He extends to all 
That on His pow'r depend. 

51 T ORD. hear the yoice of my complaint, 
JJ Acoent my secret pray'r; 
c. To Thee alone, my King, my God, 
Will I for help repair. 
3 Thou in the mom my Toioe ahalt hear; 
And with the dawning; day 
To Tliee devoutly I'll l.wk up. 
To Thee devoutjy pray. 

7 And when Thy boundless grace alial) ms 

To Thy lov'd courts restore. 
On Thee TU fix my longing eyi'i, 
And iiiimbly Tiicc adorf. 

8 Conduct me by Thj righteous laws. 

For watchful is my loe ; 
Therefore, Lord, make plain the way 
Wherein I ought to go. 



How glorious is Thy Name ! 
a In heav'n Thy wondrous acts are sung. 
Nor fi^ reekon'd there ; 
And yet Thou mak'st the infant tongue 
Thy boimdless praise declare. 
4 Lord, what is man that Thou so lov'st 
To keep him in Thy mind? 
Or what his offspring, that Thou proT'st 
To them so wondi'ous kind? 
9 O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Thro' all the world how great ait Thou t 
How glorious is Thyi*ftme\ 



PSALMS. 

91 'T^O celebrate Thy praise, Lord, 
X I will my heart prepare ; 
c. To all the list'ning world Thy worlcB, 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 

God is a constant sure defenoe 
Against oppressing rage ; 
As troubles nse, His needM aids 
In our behalf engage. 

10 All those who have His goodness proVd 

Will in His truth connde ; 
Whose mercy ne*er forsook the man 
That on His help relied. 

11 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

From Sion, His abode; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 

"Ill O INCE I have placed my trust in God, 
•*•■■• O A refuge always nigh, 
0. ^^^ should I, like a tim'rous bird. 
To distant mountains fly ? 

4 The Lord hath both a temple here, 

And righteous throne above, 
Whence He surveys the sons of men, 
And how their counsels move. 

5 If God, the righteous, whom He loveSi 

For trial does correct. 
What must the sons of violence. 
Whom He abhors, expect ? 

7 The righteous Lord will righteous deeds 
With signal favour grace ; 
And to the upright man disclose 
The brightness of His face. 

1 q 1 TTOW long wilt Thou fot^eX.xws.^^Lis^'^ 
'^^ H MustIf6Tevexm.ovsarDL*i 
a How long wilt Thou mt\ie^^ \xom;5o»' 
Oh t neTer to Tetutii? 



Thy saYkig health will come, ani 
My heart with joy ahall epring 

Then shall my song, with praise 
To Thee, my God, asoena^ 

Who to Thy servant in distress 
Such hounty didst extend. 

WITHIN Thy tabernacle, Lc 
Who shall inhabit still? 
Or whom wilt Thou receive to d 
In Thy most holy hill ? 

The man whose life is uncorrup 
Whose works are just and strf 

Whose heart doth think the ver 
And tongue speaks no deceit ; 

That to his neighbour doth no i 
In body, goods, or name ; 

Nor willingly doth slanders rais 
Which might impair the 8am> 

That in his heart regardeth not 
Malicious wicked men ; 

T»..^ xl ♦!.«♦ l^^a ar%A fonr fhf 



8 I'll ttnn Mch Mtion to KppMre 
To Th]r kll-SMing eje ; 
No danger shall ntT lutpea remore, 
B«(»usB Thou BOll art nigh. 
11 Thou wiU the paths of life diiflaf 
That to Thy pretence lead ; 
Whera pleaeoiea dwell withoat allaj, 
And jojTB that bevei &de. 

1 Q rpHE Lord deeoendtd flrom abOTe, 
■*- '^ X And bowed the heafna moet lugh ; 
o.v. And «-■ ' "■ "'- '—' "■- — • 



The dorknem of the akj : 
10 On Cheruha and on Cherubimi 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wuu« of mighty wiodi 

Came flying all abroad. 
Now blessed be the living Lord, ' 

MoBt worthy of all praise ; 
He Is my rook and saving health, 

Praised he He always. 
80 For who is Ood, exoept the Lord ? 

For other theie is none : 
And who is there omnipotent, 

Saring our Ood alons ? 

O 1 1^0 change of timea shall ever Bhoolc 

■ O Xl My firm aflfectdon, Lord, to Thee ; 

L. For Thou haat alwaje been my rook, 

A fortress and detenee to me. 

a Thou my deliVrer art, my Ood, 

My truHt is in Thy mighty poVr : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tow'r. 
10 Let tlie eternal Lord be rraia'd. 

The rook on whow 46lMi»»\tw*.\ , 
O'er bigheet heaVna -msiRMaft J* T***** 

Who ma wldi H» Mto»:toB.'ti»«- 



•r O J 

^ f V lucu uiat alone can fill : 
I?he firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator's skill. 

lie dawn of each returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge brin| 
nd from the dark returns of nigh 
Divine instruction springs. 

heir poVrful language to no reah 
Or region is confined ; 
is nature's voice, and imderstood 
Alike hy all mankind. 

1 OD'S perfect law converts the s- 
r Eeclaims from false desires ; 
ith sacred wisdom His sure word 
Ihe ignorant inspires. 

e statutes of the Lord are just, 
\jid bring sincere delight; 
) pure commands, in search of ti 
Issist the feeblest sicrht 
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1 And more to be desired far 

Than much fine gold are they ; 
The honey and the honey-comb 
Are not so sweet as they. 

11 By them Thy servant is forewarned 

To have God in regard ; 
And in performance of the same 
There shall b6 great reward. 

12 But, Lord, what earthly man doth know 

The errors of his days ? 
Oh, cleanse me from my secret sins, 
And make direct my wajb, 

90 ^ TP^^ ^^ ^ ^y r^^^es* attend, 
^^ i And hear thee in distress ; 
G. The Name of Jacob*s God defend, 
And grant thy arms success. 

6 Our hopes are fix'd that Thou, Lord, 

Om* sovereign will defend; 
From heaven resistless aid adffi^rd, 
And to his pray'r attend. 

7 Some trust in steeds for war designed, 

On chariots some rely ; 
Against them all we'll call to mind 
The power of God most high. 

9 Still save us. Lord, and sdll proceed 
Our rightful cause to bless ; 
Hear, Kmg of heav'n, in times of need. 
The pray'rs that we address. 

0"| 1 nnHE king, Lord, with songs of praise 
^^ X Shall in Thy strength rejoice ; 
0. With Thy salvation crown'd, shall raise 
To heav'n his cheerful voice. 

3 For Thou, whatever his ILgtt t«k0^3«^^ 
Not only dost inip«xV>*, 
But hast with Tby fwjceip\»3aa^>^««»^ 
!I'he wishes o£ n\s \\e«£t. *. 



1^ uu uoa alone 
For tamely aid relies ; 
His meroy still supports his throne, 
And all bis wants supplies. 

MY God, my Gbd, why leaVst Tl 
When I with anguish faint? 
Oh, why so far from me remoVd, 
And irom my sad complaint ? 

\11 di^, but all the day unheard, 

To Thee do I oomplain ; 
Vith cries implore relief all night, 

But cry all night in yain. 

\rithdraw not. Lord, so far from me, 
When trouble is so nigh ; 
h, send me help! Thy help, on whic 
I only can rely. 

7E worshippers of Jacob's God, 
. AU ye of Israel's line, 
u praise the Lord, and to your prai( 
Sincere obedience join. 

ne'er disdain'd on our distress 
'o cant ft 
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8 Yea, tbongh I walk the vale of death, 
Yet will I fear no ill : 
Thy rod and staff do comfort me, 
And Thou art with m» still. 

5 Through all mj life Thy favour la 
Thus freely show'd to me, 
And in Thy house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 

oq 1 rriHE Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
"^^ JL Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
c. The shepherd, by whose constant oaie 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 In tender grass He maJkes me feed, 
And gently there repose : 
Then leads me to cool shaaes, and where 
Eefineshing water iiows. 

8 He does my wand'ring soul reclaim, 
And, to His endless praise, 
Listruot with humble zeal to walk 
In His most righteous ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death, 
Trom fear and danger free; 
For there His aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

Qy£ 1 n^HIS spacious earth is all the Lord's, 
^^ ± The Lord's her ftdness is; 
PT. I. The world, and they that dwell therein, 
c. By soVreign right are His. 

2 He fram'd and ^'d it on the sead^ 

And His Almighty hand 
Upon inconstant floods has made 
The stable fabric stand. 

3 But lor Himself this Lord of all 

One chosen seaiti d!^^%Gk^\ 
Oh who shall to t^eX mscQdL>QS^ 
Desir'd a^dbDoitUsiQe 1^^*^ 

1\ 
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y Wli IB this King of glory ? Who ? 
The Lord for strengJii ranown'd j 
Ju battle mighty, o'or His Ibes 
Etemftl victor crown'd. 
U Privet youi heads, ye gates, anfold 
[n state to entertoia 
Tlie Kiog of plory ; see, He comes 
With all Hlb Bfaiulng train, 
jn Who is this King of glory? Who? 
ITie Lord of hoata reuown'd ; 
or glory Ho nlone 13 King, 

■\Vnin is witli glory ornmi'd 

,)■; 1 rpo God, in wliom I trust, 
'^O X I lift my heart and voice ; 
s. Oh let me not be put to Ehauio, 
Nor let my Ibes rejoice. 

6 Thy mercies nnd Thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind ; 

And OTaeioualy continue still, 
As Tliou wert evei-, kind. 

7 Let all my youthful crimes 
Be blotted out by Thee , 

And, for Tliy wonifroua goodueta' s,ako, 
lu mercy think on me. 

8 His mercy and His tmtli 
The righteous Lord disjilays, 

In bringmg wnnd'ring sinners home, 
And teacliing them His ways. 

07 4 ANE thing of God I do desire, 
•*' \J Which Ho will not deny ; 

o.y. To tliat my lonfiing thoughts aspire ; 

(". .fbj-(iiati humbly cry. 



5 That I within His holy place 

For evermore may dwell. 

To see the beautj of His &oe. 

And all His goodness tell. 

6 In time of dread Ue ehall me hide, 

Within His place secut«, 
And keep me safel; by His side, 
Ab on a rock most sure. 
8 Therefore within His house will I 
Give Baorifioe of praise; 
With pealms and songs I will apply 
To laud the Lord iCWays. 

ato the ! 
le have I, 

That heard the voice of my complaint, 
!. And that Bo willingly ! 

7 He is my shield and fortitude. 

My huckler in distresa ; 
My heart r^oiceth greatly, and 
My song shall Him confess. 

8 He is our strength and our defanoe. 

Our foes for to resist. 
The health and the salvation of 
His own elect by Christ. 
Thy people and thy herita^, 

Lord, hless, guide, and preserve ; 
Increase them, Xord, and rule their hearts. 
That they may never swerve. 

IVE glory ta G 
r And honour Him alone; 
.V, Give worship to His Majesty, 
0. Before His holy throne. 

10 The Lord will give His peo^te ^«eib. 



And He wiU blea» H« cfew*"Q. Sw^^ 
Witit everlasting -peaw. 



all the just to God with joy 
aeir cheerful voices raise, 
ell the righteous it becomes 
sing glad songs of praise. 

aithful is the word of God, 
s works with truth abound ; 
istice loves, and all the earth 
with His goodness crown'd. - 

«py are they alone to whom 
lie Lord for God is known; 
om He from all the world besidef 
las chosen for His own! 

r soul on God with jpatienoe wait 
3ur help and shield is He ; 
en, Lord, let still our hearts rejo: 
Because we trust in Thee. 

BBO' all the changing scenes o 
^'Mihle and in joy. 



OA 7 fTlHE hosts of God encamp around 
^^ X The dwellings of the just ; 
FT. II. Deliy'rance He affords to all 
0. Who on His suooour trust 

8 Oh, make but trial of His loYe» 

Experience will decide, 
How Dless'd are they, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide. 

9 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear; 
Make you His service your delight, 
Jour wants shall be His care. 

22 For God preserves the souls of those 
Who on His trudi depend ; 
To them and their posterity 
His blessings shfdl descend. 

Sfi ^ C\ ^^^» '^7 ittwoy, my sore hope, 
^^ \J Above the heaVmy orb ascends ; 
L. Thy sacred truth's tmmeamir'd scene 
Beyond the spreading sky extenas 

6 Tlnr justice, like the hilln, remains ; 

Unfathom*d depths Thy judgments are - 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is Thy oare. 

8 Thy saints shall to Thy courts be led 

To banquet on Thy love's repast ; 
And drink, as firom a fountain's head, 
Of joys that shall for ever last 

9 With Thee the springs of life remain ; 

Thyj^sence IS eternal day: 
Oh let Thy saints Thy favour gain ; 
To upright hearts Thy truth display. 

OQ 4 riiEACH me, Lord, to knsyw ^k^qa 'axiSi.' 
^^ L The messox^ cA tk?j ^w?5%\ 
0. Teach me to lawm "Viorw "wwiSk.^ ^tf*^-' 
And frail in «». m^ -w®?!^ 



The term of my appointed life 
Thou makest but a spaa : 
Mine ixge is nothing in Tliy Nglit: 
Ho vaiii at heet is mun. 
f> MnD in a world of shadowa wolka, 
IJisquteted in Tain. 
Hi' heaps up weaiili, and knoweth uot 
^V1lo shaU e^joy his gain. 
7 And now, Lord, what wait I for? 
My hope is in Tiiy niwno. 
iJtIiver mo fiom all my sins ; 
And put me not to shame. 

l TTAPPY the man whose tender care 
^ IL BfllieTea the poor, diatrest : 

A\'hpn trouhleB compass liim areoiid, 
The Lord taiall give Him reel. 

2 The Lord his life {with blessings crown'd 

In safety still jtrolong ; 
And disappoint the will of those 
lliat seek to do liim. wrong. 

3 If he, in languishing estate, 

Opiiress'd with sickness lie : 

Do Tliou, O Lord, make ail his lied, 

And inward strength siippJy. 

13 Lf.t Israel'R gracious God and Lord 

From age to age be hless'd ; 

And our high praise, witli one accord. 

With loud Amens expresa'd. 



So longa my soul, God, for Tliee, 
And Thy refre^ing grace. 
J I'or Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh when shall I behold Tliy face, 
7'hou Majesty divine ! 
10 



5 Wly restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Irust God, who will employ 
His aid for Thee, mi change them sigha 
To thmJtful hymns of joj. 
11 Why KBtleBs, why oast down, my soul! 
Hope still, aud thou shalt sisr 
The piaiee of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 

4.fi 1 P OB 18 our refiwe in distress, 
"'-' VT A present help when dangen press ; 
p. In Him undaunted we'U confide : 

Though' earth were from her centre toss'd 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 
Tom piece-meal by the roaring tide, 
i A gentler etreem with gladness still 
The city of our Lord shall fill. 

The royal seat of Ood most high : 
Ood dwells in Sion, whose lair tow'n 
Shall mock th' assaiilts of earthly pow'rs, 
While His almighty aid is nigh. 

AVE mercy, Lord, on me ! 
As Thou wert ever kind. 
Let me, opprest with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 
i Wash off my foul office, 
' And eleanse me from my sin ; 
For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt has been. 
B Make me to hear with joy 
Thy kind forgiving voice ; 
That EO the bones which Thou hast broke 
May with fresh strength rejoice. 
9 £lot out my ciying sins. 
Norms in anger view. 
Create in me a heart tho^K ctaan. 
An upright mind >«ix«n{. 

n 



' Both inward tnitli require, 
«. 11, Do Thou with wisdom's sacred laWB 
a. Jfj secret eoul inspire, 

1 i Withdraw not Thou Thy help, 
Nor cast me from Thy sight ; 
Nor let Tliy Holy Spirit take 
Hia eyerlEisting flight. 
13 The joj Thy favour gives 
I>et me »giuii obtain ; 
And Thy ftw Slant's firm support 
My fainting soul sustain. ■ 
17 A broksn spirit la 

By God most highly piii'd; 
By Him a hroken coatnie heurt 
■Slia!liieTOcl)Pdcspi.sU 

*-'' W Its thankful tribute to present; 
L. And with my heart my voice I'll raise 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praia;. 
8 Awake, my glory; harp and lute, 
No longer let your strings be route ; 
And I, my tuneful part to talce. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 
8 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To aU the list'ning nations round : 
Tliy mercy highest heaT'ii transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 
11 Be Thon, God, exalted high ; 
And, as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it he on eartli display' d. 
Till Thou art here, as there, obey'd. 

GOD, my gi'acious God, to Thee 
My daiiy pray'rs shall offer'd he ; 
J-br Thee my (hirsty sonl dot\i ^i^ft^'- 
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My famtiiig flesh implores Thy grace, 
As in a dry and barren place. 
Where I refreshing waters want. 

4 My life, while I that life enjoy. 
In blessing God I will employ. 

With liSed hands adore His Name : 
My soul's content shall be as great 
As theirs who choicest dainties eat, 

While I with joy His praise proclaim. 

6 When down. I lie, sweet sleep to find. 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind ; 

And when I wake in dead of night : 
Because Thou still dost succour bring, 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wing 

I rest with safety and delight 

f^K 1 inOK Thee, God, our constant praise 
^^^^ JO In Sion waits. Thy chosen seat ; 
FT. I. Our promis'd altars there well raise, 
L. And all our zealous tows complete. 

2 Thou, who to my humble pray*r 
Didst always bend Thy list'ning ear. 
To Thee shall aU mankind repair. 
And at Thy gracious throne appear. 

4 Blest is the man, who, near Thee placed. 
Within Thy sacred dwelling liyes ; 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The yast delights Thy temple giyes. 

/^ ^ 9 T OED, from Thy unexhausted store 
^^ XJ Thy rain relieves the thirsty ground ; 
FT. IT. Makes Iquds, that barren were Defore, 
L. With com and useM fruits abound. 

10 On rising ridges down it pouxi^^ 
And every rorrow'd yei&fipj iiS^\ 
Thou mak'Bt them «oit ^V)q. Mfi^<^ ^^'^ 
In which a blest itipteejaft cj«^^ 



_^ ttii tne lands with shoi 
^"^ J-i To God their voices raise 
c. Sing psalms in honour of His 
And spread His glorious pra 

4 Thioa|di an the earth the natio 

8han Thee th^ God confess 
And with glad hymna their 9Nifk 
Of Thy great Name express. 

5 Oh come, hehf Id the works of G 

And then with me yonHl own 
That He to all the sons of men 
Has wondrous judgments show 

7 He by His pow'r fbr ever rules; 
His eyes the world surrey : 
Let not presumptuous man rebel 
Against His soy'reign sway. 

y 1 rpO bless Thy chosen raoe, 
^ X Inmeioy, Lord, incline; 
And cause tne brightoess of Thy 
On all Thy saints to shine. 

2 That so I3iy wondrous way 
May through the w^^i^ ^ 
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N Thee I put ray steadfast trust, 
Defend me, Lord, from shame ; 
G. Incline Thine ear, and save my soul. 
For righteous is Thy Name. 

6 Thy constant care did safely guard 
My tender infant days ; 
Thou took'st me from my mother's womb 
To sing Thy constant praise. 

9 Reject not then Thy servant, Lord, 
When I with age decay : 
Forsake me not?hen, wW with yea«. 
My vigour fades away. 

10 While God vouchsafes me his support, 

111 in his strength go on ; 
All other righteousness disclaim, 
And mention his alone. 

70 8 rilHE kingdom of the Saviour shall 
' ^ X From sea to sea extend, 
0. Begin at proud Euphrates' streams, 
At nature's limits end. 

11 To Him shall every king on earth 

His hiunble homage pay, 
And difTring nations gladly join 
To own liis righteous sway. 

12 For He shall set the needy free, 

When they for succour cry. 
Shall save the helpless and the poor, 
And all their wants supply. 

19 Let eartli be with His glory fill'd, 
And ever bless His Name ; 
Whilst to His praise the list*ning world 
Their glad assent proclaim. 

QA 1 rs REAT God, our ftVit&^\i«t^ wjl^ ^ssset 1^^ 
^^ VT Our pray'ra to TVifi» ^o\xOsi^»Sfe \» V 
X, ThovL that dost on Kto ^i\vway3i^^^^\ 
Again in aolemu B\»to vg^««* 
ai 



±uy wontea ffoodness, Lord 

From heay'n, Thy people, Lor 

And our sad state with pity 

9 Do Thou canvert us, Lord, do 
The lustre of Thy face displ 
And an the ills we suffer now, 
Like scatt'red clouds, shell p 

1 rv GOD of hosts, the mighty ! 
yj How lovely is the place, 
Where Thou, enthron'd in glor 
The hrightness of Thy face !' 

My longing soul faints with dee 
To view Thy blest abode ; 

My panting heart and flesh cry 
For Thee, the living God. 

Thrice happy they, whose choic( 
Their sur^ protection made ; 

Who long to tread the sacred wc 
That to Thv dwAllmrr i««^ » 



11 For God, who in our Sun and SUeia, 



From them that jiurtly live. 
13 Thou Gtod, whom heaT'nly boats obey. 
How highlj hiBBt ia he 
Whose hope and bruat, aaeurel; plac'd. 
Is BtiU lepOB'd on Thee 1 

2A 1 TTOW pleasant is Thy dwelling-plac?, 
J* -El O Jjad of hoBtfl, to me ! 
o.v. The tab^nujlea of Thy trrace, 
u. How pleasant. Lord, ikey be I 

3 My soul doth long full sora to go 
Into Thy courts abroad, 
Ky heart and fleeh cry out also 

For Xhee the Hving God. 
Lord of hosts, that man ia blest. 

And happy sure it he. 
That ia persuaded in hia breast 
To trust aU times in Thee. 
13 For God the Lord, our Sim and Shield, 
Will grace and gloir ^to. 
And no good thing wm He wiUih<^ 
From them that purely live. 

D/3 1 'PO my oomplaint. Lord my God, 
^" X Thy gracious ear incline ; 
c. Hear me, distress'd, and destitute 
Of all relief but Thine. 
b Thou, Lord, art good ; nor only gooa, 
Bnt prompt to pardon too; 
Of 'denteous mercy to all those 
Who for Thy niOToy sue. 
11 Teaoh me Thy way, O Lai^, u^'V 
From truth ah«u ne'«T ds^w^'i 
la rar'ranoe to Thy hwskA1&«31i* 
DeroutlT fix my >iew*. 



PSALMS. 

3 The floods, Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss their troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 

6 Thv promise, Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in Thy house would dwell, 
That happy station to secure, 
Must still in holiness excel. 

1 1 pv ! COME, loud anthems let us sing, 
' \J Loud thanks to our Almighty Kiug ; 
For we our voices high should raise 
When our salvation's Bock we praise. 

2 Into His presence let us haste. 
To thank Him for His favours past; 
To Him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to His Name l>elong3. 

8 For God, the Lord, enthron'd in state. 
Is with unrivall'd glory great ; 
A King, superior far to all 
Whom gods the heathen falsely call. 

6 Oh let us to His courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on oiu* knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 



VS 



ING to the Lord a new-made song ; 
Let earth, in one assembled throng. 

Her great Creator's praise resound. 
Sing to the Lord, and bless His "Name, 
From day to day His praise proclaim, 

Who us has with salvation crown'd ; 
To heathon lauds His fame rehearse, 
His wonders to the universe. 



10 Proclaim aloud, 3e\io^«;kx«\.^'a> 
Whose pow'r the uuvvet^ «vi<s\^\xx^ 
And our lost goodixe^^ vi*iSVxe«^^;^^- 



1ft therajbre heitT'n new jnvs esmteta, 
And heaVnly miiib let eiLrtii express; 

Ita loud afiplanse ]et ooeaa roar: 
All its inhaEitants rejoice, 
And lor this triiimpli find & voice. 
2 I'or joj let fertile YallejB sing, 

TliH cheerful BToves their tribute bring} I 

The tuneful choir of birds awake, 
The Lord's approach to celebrate ; 
Who now seta out with awful stnU, 

His circuit tJirough the earth to tafco. 
From hea»'n to judge the world lie 11 comi 
With juBtioe to reward and doom. 
1 C INO to the Lord a new-made song, 
O Who wondrous thiuKS has done ; 
^\'ith Hia right haod eJid holy arm 

The conquest He has won, 

2 The Lord has thro' iJi' astonish'd world 

Displa/d His saving might, 
And made His righteous acts appear 
la all the hcathett's sight. 

3 Of Israel's house His love and truth 

Have ever mindful been ; 
Wide earth's remotest parta the pow'r 
Of Israel's God have aeen. 

4 Let therefore earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful voices raise. 
And all with universal joj 
Resound their Maker's praise. 
jA 1 * LL people that on earth do dwell, 
"-' xL Sing to the Lord with cheerful voicf 
J. Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell 
Come ye before Him and rejoice, 
3 The Lord ye know is God indeed. 
Without our aid He did us make; 
We are Ins Sock. He doth via feeA. 
And for iis sheep Ho dottv «9 la^te. 
SV' 



8 Ok, enter then }Iis gates with praise^ 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

1 00 ^ TJU'^-^-^ °^® consent let all the earth 
Xv/vf VV To God their cheerM voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with awM mirth. 
And sing before Him songs of praise. 

8 Convinc'd that He is God alone, 

From whom both we and aU proceed ; 
We, whom He chooses for his own, 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. 

4 Oh, enter then His temple gate. 

Thence to His courts devoutly press, 
And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still His Name with praise^ bless. 

6 For He 's the Lord, supremely good, 
His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 

1 no 1 A A/ HEN I pour out my soul in prayV, 
LKJ^ YV Do Thou, O Lord, attend; 
0. To Thy eternal throne of grace 
Let my sad cry ascend. 

3 Oh, hide not Thou Thy glorious face 
In times of deep distress ; 
Incline thine ear, and, when I call. 
My sorrows soon redress. 

1 AO 1 TITY soul, inspir'd with sacred love, 
•*-^^ JLiJL God's holy IJaxoaicst ^"s^tN^sa^^N 
X. Of all His iavom^ mva!^Sx35L^x«^^> 

And still t\iy gt«A;eS\\i ^«s^«» 's*:^gc^^^ 



_^ove tills little or 
So much His boundle 
The small respects t 

12 As far as 't is from east 
So far has He our sii 
Who, with a father's ten 
Has such as fear Him 

"I f\A 1 11 TY soul, praise the Lo 
1 \J'± IVl Speak good of His > 
o.v. O Lord, our great God, 

p How dost Thou appear ! 

Surpassing iu glory, 
How great is Thy fame. 
Honour and Majesty 
In Thee shine most cleai 

2 With light as a robe 
Thou hast Thyself clad, 
Whereby all the earth 
Thy gi'eatness may see : 
The heav'us iii such sort 
Thou also hast spread, 
That they to n '•- 



PSALMS. 

1 04. ^ "RI^SS God, my soul ; Thou, Lord, alone 
± Vy t: J3 Possessest empire without bounds ; 
L. With honour Thou art crown'd, Thy throne 
Eternal majesty surrounds. 

2 With light Thou doth thyself enrobe, 
And glory for a garment take : 
HeaVn's curtains stretch beyond the globe, 
Thy canopy of state to make. 

8 God builds on liquid air, and forma 
His palace-chambers in the skies ; 
The clouds His chariot are, and storms 
The swift-wing'd steeds with which He flies. 

84 How various. Lord, Thy works are found, 
For which Thy wisdom we adore ! 
The earth is with Thy treasinre crown'd, 
Till nature's hand can grasp no more. 

1 A X 1 (\3., render thanks, and bless the Lord ; 
X \/tJ yj Invoke His sacred Name ; 
0. AcQuaint the nations with His deeds ; 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 

2 Sing to His praise, in loftjr hymns 
His wondrous works rehearse; 
Make them the theme of your discourse, 
And subject of your verse. 

d Bejoice in His Almighty Name, 
Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let then' hearts overflow with joy 
That hiunbly seek the Lord. 

4 Seek ye the Lord ; His saving strength 
Devoutly still implore ; 
And where He 's ever present seek 
His face for evermore. 

1 C\f\ 1 f\^' render thanks t» Cioft^ ^^'^^> 
±\J\J \J The fountem ol eXftTM\\^^N 
L. Whose mercy ftita ^Satow^gcL ^k%«^ ^^"^ 
Has stood, and aVieaifot c^etAaa^^ 



2 Who oan Hia mighty deeds expt 
Nnt only vast hut numberiesB ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His trihute of immortal praise? 

i Extend to me that favom:, Ijwd, 
Thou to Thy chosen doat aifbrd; 
When Thou retum'st to set them ftee 
Let Thy salTation visit me. 

6 Oh, may I worthy prove to si 
Thy saiatain fiUl proBparityi 
That I the ioyftd lioir may join, 
And count Thy people's tnumph mine I 

fully bent 



I 



iQ I f\ GOD, my heart ia 
'-' '-' To magnify Thy Name 

My to]i"iie with cheerful songs of puiae 
Kli nil celebrate Thy fame. 
3 To all the liat'ninff tribes, IiOrd, 
Thy wonders I wii! tell ; 
And to those nations sins' Thy praise 
That round about us dwell : 
d Because Thy mercy's boundless height 
The highest heav'n transceads; 
And far beyond th' aspning clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 
6 Be thou, O God, exalted high 
Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one consent, 
Confess Thy glorious Name. 

1 1 "pEATSE ye the Lord ; our God to praise 
■*- X My soul her utmost pow'rs shall raise, 
, With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints. His praise shall be my song. 
2 His works, for greatness tho' renown'd. 
His wondrous works witli ease are found 
By those who seek for them ari((h.l, 
And in the pious search (\elig\il. 

ao 



PSALMS. 

3 His works are all of matchless fame, 
And umrersal glory claim ; 

His truth, conmni'a through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

4 Bj precept He has us ei\join*d 

To keep His wondrous works in mind ; 

And to posterity record. 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 

I "I O 1 "^E saints and servants of the Lord, 
■■ •*-^ X The triimiphs of His Name record ; 
p. His sacred Name for ever hless. 

Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising heams or setting rays. 
Due praise to His great Name address. 

4 God through the world extends His sway. 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of His glory are. 
With Him, whose majesty excels, 
Who made the heav'n in which He dwells, 

Let no created pow'r compare. 

6 Though *tis heneath His state to view 
Li highest heav'n what angels do. 

Yet He to earth vouchscues his care : 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dweU, 

Companion to the greatest there. 

17^ TTTlTH cheerful notes let all the eartlr 
1 / VV To heav*n their voices raise : 
0. Let all, inspired with godly mirth. 
Sing solemn hymns of praise. 

2 God's tender mercy knows no hound, 
His truth shall nft'ex diwi^^ *. 
Then let the N«nS!\m^ \i^>Cvi\i&^>^s^ 
Their gra\feivx\tr>\sv5Xfc^M- 



c. 



, . Prom 'Ai^o' niv cal' P'-ay .- 



PSALMS. 

1 1 Q33TNSTRUCT me in Thy statutes, Lord, 
■■•-*- ^ i Thy righteous paths display ; 
TT 111. That I from them, through all my life, 
c. May never go astray. 

67 Before affliction stopp'd my conxse. 
My footsteps "wei^t astray ; 
But I have smce heen disciplin'd 
Thy precepts to obey. 

71 'Tis good for me that I have felt 
Affliction's chast'ning rod. 
That I might duly learn and keep 
The statutes of my God. 

1 1 QIOSTTOW sweet ore all Thy words to mo I 
-*••*• •-^ JJL Oh, what divine repast ! 
PT. IV. How much more grateful to my soul 
c. Than honey to my taste ! 

105 Thy word is to my feet a lamp, 
The way of trum to show ; 
A watoh-Hght to point out the path 
In which I ought to go. 

Ill Thy testimonies I have made 
My heritage and choice ; 
For they, when other comforts fail, 
My drooping heart rejoice. 

1 1 Q 11^ IVT^ hiding-place, my refuge-towV, 
XXa lYX And shield art Thou, Lord ; 
PT. v. I firmly anchor all my hopes 
c. On Thy unerring word. 

130 The very entrance of Thy word 
Celestial light displays ; 
And knowledge of true happiness 
To simplest minds conveys. 

133 Directed by Thy heaVtsi^ ^^S5^ 
Let all my iooV9^^«.\i^% 
Nor wickedne&s oi. m^ \atl^ 
Domimon "have cJ^ "issr. ^ 



« ^J" day o^^ . ^ no. 

,_B^^e tribe; o^^'^^ne com 
^"'^ *^ej sC^ ^°' Salem', 



c. 
4 



2 Look how the hllla on every side 
JeniBolem enclose ; 
So Bttrnda the Lord aroimd Hia saints, 
To guard them from their foes. 

uild with fiiiitlesB oobC, Unleec 
e Lord the pile sustain ; 
o. Unless the Lord the oitj keep 

The watohman wakes in Tain. 

2 In vain we riea before the day, 

And kte to rest repur, 

Allow no respite to our toil. 

And eat the bread of care. 

Supplies of life, with ease to them. 

He on His eaints bestows ; 
He crowns their labour with sudceBS, 
Their nights with sweet repose. 

1 "in ^ TT^OM lowest depths of woe 
leJVJ Jj To Gkid I sent my ory ; 
s. Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 
And graciousl J reply. 
6 My soul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord; 
Myhopes are on Thy promise built, 
Thy never-failing word. 
1 Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds His mercy knows ; 
Theplenteous source and spring from wl 
Eternal succour flows, 
8 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse. 
And wash our guilt away. 

God, with reveren* 
_ , . . jo Thj courts iwe'i^w-. 
And prostrata atTk^ ioo\gjw>ii\^*Si.a 
Pour out OUT hum\)\6 -siki't. 



^ make Thou tI ^''^*'^^ 
^d for 07,r ^^^ «ain 

'^n H- J '^ reverend 
-J He does thA ^^ j 

Oil.. „ "^ prove' 



PSALMS. 

0'yi"fT7HEN we, our wearied limbs to rest, 
^ • VV Sat down by proud Euphrates' stream, 
L. We wept, with doleral thoughts opprest. 
And Sion was our mouiiiful theme. 

4 Our harps, that, when with joy we sung, 
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear, 
With silent strings neglected hung 
On willow trees that wither'd there. 

6 Salem, our own happy seat, 
When I of thee forgetful prove, 
Let then my trembling hand forget 
The speaking strings with art to move ! 

6 If I to mention thee forbear. 

Eternal silence seize my tongue ; 
Nor let mfe sing one cheemil aii', 
TiQ thy deliVrance is my song ! 

OQ 1 nPHOU, Lord, by strictest search hast 
^^ X My rising up and lying down; [known 
L My secret thoughts are known to Thiee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

3 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unjitter'd words' intent. 

6 Surrounded by Thy pow'r I stand, 
On ev'ry side I find Thy hand : 
skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

23 Search, try, God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurks in any part; 
Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in Thy perfect way. 

4 Q 1 T ORD, hear my pray'r, and tc\ xssl^ ^t^ 
*^ Jj Thy wonted a\]AieTv.cfe\eu^\ 
7. In Thy accustom'd i«atK axA Vc>a5iia. 
A graciouLs answer «en^ 

^7 



Thou art my Ghod, xny ngnteuuo nau 

Instruct me to obey; 
Let Thy good Spirit lead and keep 

My soul in Thy right way. 

Oh, for the sake of Thy great Name, 
Eevive my drooping heart ; 

For Thy truth's sake, to me, distressed, 
Thy promised aid impart. 

1 npHEE I *11 extol, my God and King, 
X Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
This tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever bless Thy Name. 

3 Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great 
And highly to be prais d ; 
Thy mtgesty, with boundless height. 
Above our knowledge rais'd. 

8 The Lord is good ; fresh acts of grace 
His pity still supplies ; 
His anger moves with slowest pace. 
His willing mercy flies. 

13 His steadfast throne, from changes frt 



PSALMS. 

6 The Lord, who made both heaven and eaxth, 
And all that they contain, 
Will never quit His steadfast truth, 
Nor make His promise vain. 

10 The God that does in Sion dwell, 
Is our eternal King : 
From age to age his reign endures ; 
Let all His praises sing. 

"1 AO 1 "^E boundless realms of Joy, 
i^O X Exalt your Maker*s mine, 
p. His praise your song employ 
Above the starry nrame; 
Yoiu* voices raise. 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing His praise. 

3 Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 
And sun, that guid'st the day; 
Ye glitt'ring stars of lights 
To Him your homage pay ; 
His praise declare. 
Ye heav'ns above. 
And clouds that move 
Tn liquid air. 

5 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise His holy Name, 
By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing came ; 
Aiid all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

"I ^Q 1 r\H, praise ye the Lord^ 

p. His praisa m ^^ ^^^ 

Asseiii\>\3 to «flv9»*- 



^ALOi in the dance ; 
With timbrel and harp 
Plis praises express : 
Who always takes pleasun 
His saints to adyanoe, 
And with His salvation 
The humble to bless. 

By angels in heaVn 

Of ev'ry degree, 
And saints upon earth, 
All praise be addrest 

To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blest ; 
As.it has been, now is, 
And always shall be. 

1 PC A 1 f\H.f praise the Lord in that 

±tjyj v/From whence His goodness 

L. Praise Him in heaVn, where I 

Unveil'd in perfect glory sh( 

2 Praise Him for all the mighty 
Which He in our behalf hat 
His kindness this retn^^ ^- 
Witli ^'^- ' 



HYMNS. 



1 i WAKE, my soul, and with the sun, 
■*■ A. Thy daily st^ of duty nm : 

L. Shftke off dull sloth, and early riee 
To pay thy morniiig sacrifioe. 

3 Wake and U&, up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels hear thy part, 
Who day and night unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal King. 

8 I wake, I wake ! ye heavenly choir. 
May your devotion me inspire. 
That 1, like you, roy age may spend, 
Like you, may on my God attend. 

4 Had I hut wings, to heav'n I 'd fly ; 
My God, do Thou my soul supply 
With wings of love and warm desire 
To Thee and Heaven to aspire. 

Praise God from whom, Ac. 

e while I slept; 

Grant, Lord, when I from death awake, 
I may of endless life partake, 
2 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew, 
Disperse my sins as morning dew. 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Let all my converse be Bln.c«>T«>, 

My oonscienoe aa tiia tiooti'4b.-3 ri«»i'. 
For Thine all-seeing e^o Bvaift'3* 
JVfy secret thoughts. au4-«'M6a.«wi'**-- 
4 41 



3 A LL praise to Thee in ligl 
A Who light Thy dwelling 
L. A boundless ocean of bright 
From Thy all-glorious Godhe 

2 The sun in his meridian heigl 
Is very darkness in Thy sight 
Do Thou enlighten and innam 
My soul with love of Thy great 

3 Blest Jesu, Thou, on heaven in 
Whole nights hast in devotion t 
But I, frail creature, soon am tL 
And all my zeal is soon expired. 

4 Sliine on me, Lord, new life imp 
Fresh ardoiu: kindle in my heart 
One ray of Thy all-quickening li 
Dispels the sloth and clouds of i 

Praise Gk>d from whom, &c. 

A A BROKEN heart, my God, n 
•^ jLJL Is all the sacrifice I bn*r»'* • 
L. The God of o^-^ ' 



5 



HYMNS. 

4 6h, may Thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 
Alul all my powei^ shall join to bless 
The Lord, iny strength and righteousness. 

ACCOBDING to Thy gracious word, 
in deep humility, 
0. This T¥ill I do, my dying Lord : 
I will remember Thee. 

2 Ihy body, broken for my sake. 
My bread from heav'n shall be ; 
Tbv sacramental cup I take. 
And thus remember Thee. 

8 When to the cross I turn my eyes, 
And gaze on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
I must remember Thee. 

4 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and mem'ry flee, 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me ! 

6 A CHARGE to keep I have • 
il A God to glorify; 
8. A never-dying soul to save ; 
A rest to gain on high. 

2 From youth to hoary age, 
My calling to fulfil ; 
Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

8 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live ; 
And now Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and -^a:^ , 
And still on.Theei»\^\ 
Ob, let me not my tmfife\i^^s«3s 
But press to TetaL\ms ou\)a3^* 
• 4a 



HTJlNe. 

17 \ GAIN the day returns of holy rest, T 
' -Tl. Which, whea Ho made the woi-ld, Jei 

IOjj. ^Vhen, like Hia omi. He bade our Uboura 
Aiiii ail be piety, and all be peace. 

2 L'^t ua devote this oonsecratcii day 

To learn His will, and all we learn, obey; 
In pure religion's hallowed duties share, 
And Jam in penitence, and join in prayer, 

3 Father of Heav'n ! ia whom our hopes conf 
Whose power defends us, and whose precepts ( 
In lil'e our Guardian, and in deBth our Frie 
Glory supreme be Thine till time shall end. 

8 1 LL bail the great Emmanuel's amnQ | 
J\. Ye angels, proatrnte fall ; 
Bring foith the royal dindem, 
jind crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Ye sunts, redeem'd of Adam's race, 

Ye runsom'd from the fall, 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Ye realms of every tongue and name, 

Nations and tindreds all, 
Your mighty Saviour's praise proclaim. 
And crown Him Lori of all. 

4 Oh, that, with yonder sacred throng, 

We at His feet may fall, 
Join in tlie ererlasting song. 
And crown Him Loi'd of all. 

Q * LMIGHTY God. in humble prayer 
*^ A. To Thee our hearts we lift, 
c. Do Thou our waiting souls prepare 
For Thy most needful gift. 
2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 
Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not imdecaying heaUli, 
Nor length of years Wow. 



3 We adc not honotirs which an hour 

May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power. 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom : — Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and un&rstanding heart 
To all before Thee give 

1 rt A LMIGHTY God, thy word is cast 
* " J\- like seed into the ground ; 
0. Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 
3 Let not the foe of Christ and man. 
This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart. 
To brii^ forth fruits of love. 
3 Let not the world's deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it ^eld a hundre<B'old 
The fruits of peace and joy. 
i Oft as the precious seed ia sown. 
Thy quick'ning grace bestow; 
That ell, wliose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 

1 1 " * LiriLE wliilo "—our Lord shall eomo 
■'- ■*■ A. And we shall wander here no iiiori! ; 
L. He'll take us to our Fatlier's home, 
Where He for us has gone belbre. 
2 " A little while," — He 'II come again ; 
Let us the pi-ecious hours redeem ; 
Our only grief to give Him pain, 
Our joy to serve and follow Him. 
8 "Alittlewhila,"— 'twill soon. \>ft-*'*av. 

Why should we a\v\m.'i!ci<;.TvejA^xi-'^a<«' 
Oh, let ua iii Hia ioots'i»^'^«s*»' , _„^ 
Counting tor tiinv a». oV«>i»^^'^*^- 



* '^ S\. Of my short life is p{ 

o, I cannot long continue In 

And this may be my la 

2 Muoh of my dubious life : 

Nor will return again ; 
And swift my passing mo. 
The few that do remain 

3 Awake, my soul ; with uti 

Thy true condition lean 

What are thy hopes, how i 

And what thy great con 

4 Now a new scene of time I 

Set out afiresh for heav o 

Seek pardon for thy formei 

In Christ so freely given 

1 q A NGELS, from the reali 

J.^ XjL Wing your fii^ht o'er 

p. Ye who sang creation's stoi 

Now proclaim Messiah's 

Come and worship. 

Worship Christ, the new-bt 

9 Rl»o»v"l-— J- • •' 



4 Simen, wnmg with true repentuioe, 
Boomed for guilt to endlees pains. 
Justice sow repeals the sentenoe, 
Mercy oalls you^break yoni ohains . 
Come, &c. 

I A A NOTHEE six days' work is done, 
*■ ^ .a. Another sabbath is begun ; 
L, Ketum, my soul,, enjoy thy rest, 

Improve ths day' thy God hath blest - 
Z Oh, that our thoughts and thanks may liso, 

Ab erateful incense to the sides ! 

And draw from Heaven that sweet repose 

Which none but he that ifeels it knows. 

3 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties, let the day. 
In holy pleasures, pass away; 
How sweet a sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end | 

IK AS ev'ry day thy meroy spares. 
'■*-' Jx Will bru^ its trials and its cares, 
p. O Saviour, till my life shall end. 

Be Thou my Counsellor and Friend ; 
Teach me "(117 precepts all ditine, 
And be Thy great example mine. 
£ When each day's scenes and labours close. 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 
With pard'ning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise. 
Oh, lead me onward to the tJii«iA 
3 And at my life's laeb aaVoA^ ««a^ 
My cooflicta o'er, m^ \siJCKE» iao». 



see Thy tace aix^^ .. 

S through this wilderness I stray, 
^ Be Thou my light, be Thou my v 
> foes, no evil, need I fear, 
Thou, my Lord, my God, art near. 

^en rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
/hen sinks my strength in waves of \ 

.aviour, Thy timely aid impart. 

Ind raise my head and cheer my hear 

Teach me, where'er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untir'd, to follow Thee ; 
Oh, let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 

If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall c 
Wliere all is calm, and joy, and pet 



* S when the weary trav'Uer gair 
' • --f come command 



HYMNS. 

-I O A SHAM'D of Jesiis !— can it be ? 
-■-^ J\. A mortal man asham'd of Thee ? 
L. Asham'd of Thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No ! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 

8 Asham'd of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When 1 *ve no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

4 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I *11 boast a Saviour slain; 
And oh, may this my glory be. 
That Christ is not asham'd of me. 



AWAKE, and sing the song 
Of Moses and t£e Lamb I 
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s. Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name 1 

2 Sing of His dying love. 
Sing of His rising power : 

Sing how He intercedes above. 
For us whose sins He bore. 

3 Ye pilgrims on the road 
To Zion's city, sing ! 

Bejoice ye in the Lamb of God, 
In Chiist th' eternal King ! 

4 Soon shall we hear Him say, 
"Ye blessed children, come !" 

Soon will He call us hence away. 
To our eternal home. 

6 There shall our raptur'd tongue 
His endless praise ^io(^^vca.\ 
And Bweetex voices tcjaa \>aa ^iora^ 
Of Moses and t\ie. "L»viv^^ 

4Q 



_. ..xcut^sses arounc 
Thine arduous coui'se sur 
I'orget the steps ali-eady tro< 
And onward urge thy waj 

3 'Tis God's oll-ammating voic 

That oheers thee from on 1 
Tis His own hand presents 1 
To tbme uplifted eye. 

4 Then wake my soul, stretch e 

And press with vigonr on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy 
And an immortal crown. 

9 1 T)^^^^ Jehovah's awfol ft 

^^ Jj Te nations boy with sacr^ 

L. Know that the Lord is Ood alo 

He can create, and Hb destr 

d His sovereign power, without pi 

Made us of day and focm'fl i 

And when like vaad'ring pb€i9] 

He brought us to His fi^ ^ 

8 We 11 crowd Thy gates with i^ 
High as the heavens our vr^J- 



HYMNS. 



2 Thoagli Aajk be the way, since He is my Gbuide, 
Tis mine to obey, -tig His to piovide'; 
Though cisterns be biroken, and oreatiu^s all fail, 
The word He has epokei^ i^all sniply prevail. 

8 Why shotdd I complain of want or distr«igs, 
Temptation, or pain ? £[e told us no less : 
The heirs of saltation, we know from His word, 
ThroughmuchtribuifitionmustfoUowtheirLord 

4 Since all th^ I vmt ^haji n^rork % xfij good, 
Thp bijttQr i^ ^wf^et, the m!@4'cib^ \f ^dd ; 
Thouffbp«iuW at pypepnt, *tvifl cp^ b^^^^ 
And then ohliQ^ ^easa^t th« Gfipqji^^r's song J 

OO TJEHpIiD w^ come, dear Lord, to Thee, 
^^ Jlj And. bow before T!hj throne ; 
c. We come to offer on our knee 
Our vows to Thee alone. 

2 Whate'er we have, whate'er we are, 
(thy bounty freely jgfave ; 
Thou dost us here in toaercy spare. 
And wilt hereafter save. 

8 Come, then, my soid, briiig all thy powers. 
And grieve mou hast no more; ' ' 
Bring every day thy choicest hoimi, 
And thy' great God adore. 

4 But, above ail, pi^^otei^ tl^y )ieart 
On this Hx9 ow^ ^le^t day. 
In its sweet task to bei^ ^y part, 
And sing, ftn4 iW, aii4 pray. 

94. "RENEATH our fe^t and o'er op bMid 
"^^ JD Is equal warning given ; 
c. Beneath us lie tbe coi^atless d^ad, 
Above us is the heaven ! 

2 Their names are graven on the stpoo, 
They lie beideam ^^ ^«^ i "* 
And ere anotSher da^ \^ \?5stA> 
OuTselvea ma^ "\>fe %a ^^"i • 



3 Dealh rides i 
He lurkfl i 
!F]ach season bas ita own diaetise, 
Its peril every liour. 
i Turn. Christian, turn ! thy eouI apply 
To truths diTinely given ; 
The dead that underneath thee lie 
HboU live for hell or heaven ! 

K "nKSET with snarea on ev'ry hand. 



path I stand , 
.iHviuiir Divine, diffuse Thy light. 
To guide my douhtful footsteps right. 
£ Engage tliis wand'ring, treuoh'rous heait, 
Great God, to choose the better part; 
To soom the trifles of a day. 
I'or.joys that none can take away. 

3 Then, let the wildest storms arise, 
Let tempests mingle earth and sides. 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 
But ail my treasures with me bear. 

4 If Thou, my Saviour, still be nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in Thee. 

5 LEST is the man whose 
At melting pity's call: 
And the rich blessings of whoso hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 

2 Children our kind protection claim ; 

And God will well approve. 
IrVhen infants learn to hsp His nnnie, 
And their Creator love. 

3 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way 

To guide untutor'd youth ; 
And lead the mind that went a^hav 
To rinae and to tnith 



1 



HYMNS. 

4 Almighty God ! Thine influence shed 
To aid this good design : 
The honours of Thy name be spread, 
And all the glory Thine. 

27 TJ I^ETHREN, let us join and bless 
^ • J3 Christ the Lord, our righteousness ! 
7s. Let our praise to Him be given, 

High at God's right hand in heaven. 

2 Son of God ! to Thee we bow : 
Thou art Lord, and only Thou; 
Thou the blessed Virgin's Seed, 
Glory of Thy church, and Head. 

3 Thee the angels ceaseless sing; 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King; 
Worthy is Thy name of praise, 

Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 May we follow and adore 

Thee, our Saviour, more and more ; 
Guide and bless us with Thy love, 
Till we join thy saints above. 

OO pHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
^^ \J As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
7s. Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways 

2 Ye are trav'lling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's son. 
Bids you undiWy'd go on. 

4 Lord, obediently we'll go. 
Gladly leaving am^^^Xorw, 
Only Thou o\xr leaAet \i^. 



Sun of BiRbteonsDess, m 

Trimnph o'er Iba dudes oTnigbt: 
DiiT-s)irin!; iroiD on higfa, oriir se&J 
DHv-slar, in mf bean apfwsf . 
S Derk and cheerlead is tht> mom, 

T.'naecompauJed Tjt Thee ; 
Jovlees is the (lay's retum, 

Till Tby merits beams I see : 
Till tbev iiiwiird light impart, 
Gtad my eyes, and warm my heart. 
3 Visit, then, this eoal of Mine ; 

Pipreo tlie g]ootn of sin noi grief; 
Fi3I the with Thy light DiTine ! 

Seiitter all my nnbelief ; 
HoR- aiul liinre ThvBelf display, 
Shiiiiiig to the perfect day. 



\J Let iiB each, with grateful hBSrt, 
H. Oncp more to our Father raise 
Our linitad hymu of praiaa. 
a Here we b11 may meet no more. 
But there is a h'appier shore ; 
There, released Ironi toil and pain, 
Brethreu, we shall meet again. 
3 To tliB Triune God of Heaven 
LovR and praise he ever given ; 
Here, and hy His hosts above, 
EnJIess pruise, adoring love. 

1 pHKlSTlANS,awnke! salutethehsppym. 
-•■ yj Whereon the Saviour of ths world was boi 
)s. Else to adore the mystery of love, 

Whioh hosts of angels chanted from above ; 

With them (he joyful tidings first begun 
^OfGoil lucamate andtlieVirpiilsSon. 



HYMNS. 



2 Then to the watchftd shepherds it was told, 
Who heaxd th' angelic herald's voice, " Behold 
I hmg glad tidings of a Saviour^s fcirth 
To you and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hatfi God fiilfiU'd His^romis'd word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord. 

8 " In royal David's ci^ ye shall find ^ 
The long-foretold. Bedeemer of mankind; 
Wrapt up in swaddling clothes, the Bahe Divine 
Lies in, a manger— this shall be your sign." 
He spake, and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, before unknown, conspire. 

4 The praises of redeeming love they sang. 
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs rang; 
God's highest glory was their anthem still — 
Peace upon earth, to sinful man good-will. 
To Bethleheni straight th' astonish'd shepherds 

ran. 
To see the wonders God had wrought for man. 

•>0 /^OME, gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
-^^ \j With light and comfort from above : 
L. Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide ! 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose tliy way : 
Plant holy fear in ev'ry heart. 
That we nrom God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness — the road 

Which we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ — the living way ; 
Nor let us from His guidance stray. 

4 Lead us to God — our final rest, 
^ To be with Him for ever blest : 

Lead us to heav'n, its bliss to share— 
JPulness of joy tor ey^ic ^^x'fe\ 



^0^0 



' And lighten with oelestiaJ & 
Thou the aHointiiig Spirit art, 
^V'ho doat Thy sevenfold gifts imparl ; 
Thy blessed unotioD Iroin above 
I s comfort, life, and tira of love, 

2 T'lnahle vrfth perpetutd light 
'Ike duUnesa of out hlinded sight ; 
Aiioiat and cheer our soiled J»ce 
\\'ith the ahundauoe of thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes, give peaoe at home ; 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come. 

i Tf'aoh 113 to Tinow the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both, to he hut one ; 
That through the agee all along, 
'I'his, this mav be oiu' cndles>i song: 
.E*Faise to tliy eternal merit. 
I'uther, Son. end Holy Spirit. 



KtA pOME, Holv S]iirit. come, 
^* \J Let Thy bright beams arise ; 
a, Dispel the sorrow from ovir minds, 
The darkaeas fl'om our eyes. 

2 Convince us all of sin ; 
Then lead to Jesu's blood. 

And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The pard'ning love of God. 

3 Eevivo our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of uever-dying love. 

4 Dwell Tlioii witliin om- hearts. 
Our minds from bondage fi-ee ; 

So shall we kuow, and praise, and luvi>, 
The :Fathu; Son, and Tliee. 



HYMNS. 

O X nOME, Holy iSpiiit, Heavenly Dove, 
^^ \J With all Thy quick'ning powers! 
c. ' Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of oars. 

2 See how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys ! 
Om* souls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys. 

8 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on oui' tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove, 
With all Thy quick'ning powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

0/3 /n OME, let us join our cheerful songs 
^^ v^' With angels round the throne ; 
0. Ten thousand thousand ai*e their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

"To be exalted thus:" 
" Worthy the Lamb," oiu: hearts reply, 
** For He was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

4 Let all creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him tliat sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

Orf /^OME, let us search our hearts, and try 
^' Vy If all our ways be rv^\vt-. 
c. Is God's great ruVe o^ ^><j>3k\\;3 
Our practice and AaW^V*^ 

O i 



2 HaTe we to otJjara truly done 

As wfl would bsTB tliBm do ? 
Enriou)!. unkind, and fulse to uonK ; 
But aJif&ys just and true ? 

3 In viiin we EipeaJE,of Jeau's blood, 

And plaoa in Him oiu tnisi. 
If, w)dlti we boMt our Ipve to (lod, 
We prove to men unjusi 

4 Thou, before whom ve stand in awe, 

And tremble aqd obey, 
Wrile in our heflxts Thy jjfirfcct law. 
And keep ua in Thy way. 

'O pO:ME, my ftral, thy miit prefHi«t 
'^ \J Jesus loYMioMlBwBrprajar; 
s. He Hirn5*!lf hftetid the* pray. 
Therefore nill not sny thee niiv. 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Ijsj^e petitions with thee bring ; 
For Hia grace and power ai'e sucli, 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I begin. 
Lord, remove tbisload of sin! 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest ! 
Take possession of my breast; 
There Thv blood-bought right maintai: 
And without a riral I'eign. 

9pOME, Tliou iong-expected Jesus, 
yy Bom to set Thy people free ; 
7. I'rom our fears and sins release ua, 
Let us find our rest in Thee : 
Israel's strength and consolalior], 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
J>ear aesirs of every nation, 
Joy of evepy lonRing heart. 



HYMNS. 

2 Born Thy people to deliver. 

Bom a child, and yet a Kiiig ; 
Born to reign in us fcr ever, 

Now Thy gracious kingdom bringi 
By Thine own eternal Spirit, 

Kule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 

Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 

A(\ pREATOE Spirit ! by whose aid 
^^ yJ The world's foundations first were If 
L. Come, visit ev'ry humble mind; 

Come, pomr Thy joys on all mankind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And nlake us temples meet for Thee. 

2 Thrice holy Fount ! thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heav'nly love mspire ; 
Our frailty help, our vice control, 
And calm the passions of the soul; 
Come, and Thy sacred luiction bring 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy : 

Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father arid the Son by Thee : 
Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practise all that we believe. 

4 Imiiiortal honoiu*, endless fame. 
Attend th' Almighty Father s name ! 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 

Whd for lost man's redemption died ! 
And equal adoratioti be, 
Etemflil Comforter, to Thee ! 

A "I T^-^^ of judgment, day of wonders ! 
^ ■*• U Hark ! the trum^ijet's awful eoxind^ 
p. Louder than Xjsh 'Cc^i^y^^'ss^^ 

Shakes thfe \«^9»t. oa^^^^aqxv t«5nnxA\ 



Clothed in mftjesty divino ! 
You who long for Hia appeariug, 
Then GhoU say, " This God is mine 
Gracious Saviour ! 
Own me in thai day for Thine 1 
8 At His call Che dead awaken, 

RiiiB to life from earth (ind sen: 
All the jionera of nature, Bliakeji 
By Hi3 looks, prepare to flee : 
Careless sinner 1 
\Miat will then become of thee ? 
1 Tlien to those who have poufpssed. 
Lov'd, and sprv'd the I-flrd below, 
He will say, " Come uear, je blessed. 
Take t)ie kingdom I bestow : 

Shall my love and glory know." 



2 Lol with deep contrition turning, 

Humbly at Thy feet we bend ; 

Hear us fasting, praying, mourning. 

Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

3 Though our sins, our hearts oonfotmding. 

Long and loud tor vengeauce call, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Jesus' blood can cleanse from all. 

4 I^t that love veil oiu* transgression, 

I«l that blood our guilt eftane; 
Save Thy people from oppression, 
^syc from spoil Thy holv \Aat:'^. 



HYMNS. 

Circumcision. 

\ O T? IGHT days amid this world of woe 
±0 JTj The holy Babe hath been ; 
p. Long nam'd in Heaven, He now must go 
To take that name on Him below, 
Jesos, who saves from sin. 

2 The traitor sought Him by that name, 

When all the murd'rous crew 
With swords and staves against Him came : 
And on the cross, the tree of shame, 

That name was fix'd in view. 

3 Yet in his hour of glory now 

That precious name is criven. 
Above dl names to deck His brow, 
And at the name of Jesus bow 

The powers and thrones of Heaven. 

4 Worthy art Thou o'er us to reign, 

Jesus, for evermore : 
Thou who for us didst not disdain 
That sinners should the name profane 

Which seraphim adore. 

\A Tj^AINT not. Christian ! though the road 
t^ JD Leading to thy blest abode 
7 s. Darksome be, and'dangerous too, 

Christ, thy Guide, will bring thee through. 

2 Faint not, Christian ! though, in rage, 
Satan would thy soul engage ; 

Gird on faith's anointed shield, 
Bear it to the battle-field. 

3 Faint not. Christian ! though the world 
Has its hostile flag unfurl'd; 

Hold the cross of Jesus fast. 
Thou shalt overcome at last. 

4 Faint not, Christian ! though within 
There's a heart so ^f^^^ ^ ^"^"^^ 
Christ, the Tjord, \^ o^et ^, 
He'll not suffer tVe lo iiaX)s.. 



And I'PHlma of mfiDite d^ht,- 
linkuowii to ttortti eyfli, 
2 Pair. dislAiitlBtidl could loortAl (>J^~9 
But balf its cliarma eijilore, 
How would our epuita long to riae, 
And dwell on earth no more ! 
8 No cloud these blissful regibn^ khowt 
For ever bright and fair ; 
I'or ain, the Bouree of mortkl woe, 
Can noTBT enter there. 
4 Prepare UB, tjord, by grace (ltvLri&, 
For Thy bright courts on high : 
'i'hfii bid our spirits rise aad join 
Tie ohoniH M the sky. 

FATHER, kg 
Aud how ii ^ 
10s. Ap-ain (o Thee our feeble V' 

To sue tor merov. and to Bing- Thy jiraise. 

2 Lord, wewouldbless Thee far threeHaeless ear 
And all Thy work from day to day declare; 
Is not mir life with hourly mercies crown'd? 
Does not Thine arm encircle ua around ? 

3 Alas! Unworthy bf Thy boundless love. 

Too oft with careless feet from Thee WB rove : 

Returning sinners, to a Father's home. 

4 Oh, by that name in whom all fulness dwells 
Oh, by that love which ev'ry love excels ! 
Oh, by that blood so freely shed Ibr sin ! 
Open blest meicy's gate, and take us iii. 

Ajy T?ATHER of heaven, whose love profoimd 
^' V A ransom for our souls hath foimd, 
i. Before 'fhy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Tlij jiardniuR bvc es\.c«fl. 



HYMNS. 
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2 Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord 
Before Thy throne we annershend; 
To ns Thy saving grace extend. 

8 Eternal Spirit, hy whose hreath 
The soul is rais'd from sin and death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quick'ning power exteiid. 

4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son, 

Mysterious Godhead ! Three ill Oii6 ! 
Before Thy thrdnfe we sinners bfe'nd ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

I?ATHFij5t of mercies, how Thine ear, 
. Attentive to our earnest prkyer ; 
L. We plead for those who plead for Thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they be ! 

d Clothe Thou with energy divine 
Their word.s, and let thd^ words be Thine ; 
To them Thy sacred truth reveal, 
Dispel their fear, inflame tli^ir zeal. 

3 Teach them to sow the heav'nly seed, 
Teach them thy chosen ftoblc to feed ; 
Teach them immortal sotQs to gain, 
And ddv^ Sroih. everlasting pain. 

Let sinnei*s break tbdir ifdH chtilns, 
And sorrdwihg hetdtts forget their pains ; 
Let light through distant realms be spread, 
Aiid ^ch re&r her drooping head. 

I Q j[7 ATHER of mercies, in Thy word 
^^ J? Wiat endless glory shines I 
o For ever be Thy name ador'd 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exbausdess riches find ; 
Eiches above w)ia.t eaac^ q;^u ^g^^ssiX.^ 
And laBting ai t\ve xsmA. 



y Uh, may these heav'nlj ps^s be 
^Mj- ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And Bdll imncBBingf light 1 
i TJiviDe Instruotor. grarioas Lord, 
Be Thou for evej near ; 
Teach me la love Thv ssCTad word, 
And view my Savibiir tliete. 

I, whate'er of earthly 
ivreigu will denias, 
Acwpted at Thy throne of grace 

Let this petition rise : 
<Jire me a calm, a thaukflil heart, 

Troiu ev^ murmur free ; 
The lileBsingB of Thy prace impart, 
AudmiikfinfliivloTliee. 
3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My life and death atlead, 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end. 

1T7I0B al! Thy saints, Lord, 
1^ Who strovfi in Thee to liTe, 
Who foUow'd Thee, ohey'd, ador'd, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 
■i Por all thy saints, Loi-d, 
Accept our thankful cry. 
Who counted Thee their great reward. 
And strove in Theo to die. 
3 They all, in life and death, 

WiUi Thee, tlieir Lord, in view, 
Leorn'd from Thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To Bufl'er and to do. 

,\nd humbly pray that we 
.V«i" follow them in holiness, 
And livs and dif in TViee. 



HY^INS. 

S9 T?ORTH in Thy name, O Lord, I goi 
^^ J- My daUy labour to pursue; 
L. Tbee, only Thee, resolved to know, 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

2 The task Thy wisdom has assign'd. 

Oh, let me cheerfully fulfil ! 
In all my works Thy presence find, 
And love to do Thy righteous will. 

3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 

Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; 
And labour on at Thy command, 
And offer all my works to Thee. 

4 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke. 

And ev'ry nioment watch and pray ; 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to "Thy glorious day. 

i S T?OUNTAIN of mercy, God of love, 
/«-! X; How rich Thy bounties are ! 
c. The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the gi'ain. 
Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was Tliinc, 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st the summer's suns to shine, 
The mild refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matur'd the swelling gi*ain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns Thy love. 
And plenty fills the plain. 

6 We own and bless Thy gracious sway ; 
Thy hand all na-twr^ \v«v\^ \ 
Seed-time nor barveal, m^\\. xvsst ^^i^ , 
Summer nor mntftT, ieiV*. 



j-At'niai trutri attends Thy w 
Thy praise shall sound from 
Tili sans shall rise imd set n 

AC AC T?ROM Greenland's icy mc 

fjfj jp From India's coral straii 

7.6. Where Afric's sunny fountaii 

Roll down their golden sai 

From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 

They call us to oeliver 

Tneir land from error's cba 

2 What though the spicy bree» 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle 
Though every prospect please 

And only man is vile ; 
In Tain, with lavish kindness, 

The gifts of God are strewn 
The heathen, in their bllndnei 

Bow down to wobd ahd dta 

8 Shall we, whose souls are Ugh 
By wisdom from on high — 

Shall Wft to moTi ■Ko-r»^«l»*'^.l 



KYMKS. 

Till o'er our ransom'd nature^ 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bHss retiims to reign. 

ifi P ^^^ *-^ ^^* ^9^ immortal ytkiii , 
^^ vT Mercy and truth are all His ^Hys: 
L. Wonders oi; grace to Gtod beloiig ; 
Eepeat Sis mercies in your song. 

2 He built the earth, he spread the sky^ 
And fbt'd l^e starry lights on high ; 
WonderSrOf grace to ia^od belong, 
Bepeat His mercies in your song. 

3 He sent His son with power to save _ 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Eepeat His mercies in your song. 

4 Through this vain world He guides our feet, 
And leads us to His heav'^ly seat ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Eepeat His mercies in your song. 

: jy fi LORIOUS things of thee ar6 spdkeil, 
^' vT Ziori, city of our God; 
(. 7. He, whose Word cannot be brpkeri, 
Form'd thee for His owti abode : 
On the Rock of Ages fdundedj 

What can shake thy stire repose ? 
Wilh salvation's walls surrounded^ 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

2 See ! til© ^treaths of living waters 

Springing frbm eternal love, , 
Well rnipplv thy sons and daughters. 

And all rear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river 

Evqr ^ows their t\i\x«k\.^J ^^5b»»s^N 
Grace, which liike \k^ l/iA, *vi^^ ^^> 

Never fails irora. \3i^q \a *«4^. 



J, ilirough grace, amember am, 
Let Ihe world deride or pity, 

Iwill glory in Tby name! 
Fadinfr ia the worldling's pleaflure, 

All kis boasted potap aud show ; 
•jaliil joy^ and lasting ireasure 

Nune but Zion'a tbildreu know. 

CO ri LORi" be to God on high, 
t^O \y Gml, whose glory fills the aky ; 
"i. Peace on earth, and man foi^Teu, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven, 
a Hail, by all Thy works ador'd ! 
Htiil, tlie everlaating Lord ! 
All Tliy Rloriaa we coniesa, 
Inlluite and numberlesu. 
3 Holy Spirit, Thee we own ; 
Tbee, O Christ, the only Son ! 
Lamb of God tor unnera Blain, 
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if Holy Ghost. 

ipe, my God, tli 
For all tha bli'usini^fl of the liRht. 
Keep me, oh keep me, King of Kings, 
Under Thine owu Almighty wings. 
3 Forgive mo, Lord, Jbr Thy dear son, 
'j'he ill that I tliis day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Tliee, 
J , ere I sleep, at peat'B may he. 
3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The jTH.Te aa little as my bed : 
Teaah me to die, tbiit so 1 ma-j 
Hiim gloriow* nl tli'* nwfu\ Aoy- 
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HYMNS. 

4 Oh may my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vig'rous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

Praise God from whom, &c. 

GOD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
G. He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
Axid rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomahle mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His hright designs, 
And works His sovereign wiU. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ! 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are hig with mercy, and shall hreak 
In hlessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord hy feehle sense, 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frownmg providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

:? 1 p OD of our life, to Thee we call, 
^ -■• VJ Afflicted at Thy feet we fall : 
],. When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not our tremhling hearts to fail ! 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where shall we lodge our sad complaint? 
Where hut with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the friendless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever sinner plead with Thee 
And thou refuse his lowly plea ? 

Does not Thy word still pledg'd remain. 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain? 

4 Then hear, Lord, our humhle cry, 
And bend on us Thy "ml^isi^ c^^\ 

To Thee their pra-jex Tti^ ^^o^^bTSiS^^N 
Hear us for our BMeemef^^^ifA- 
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^ Mfgraieful pow'reshftll sound thjrpt 
-My song shall waJte with op'ning iigbt. 
And narble to tlie sileDt night. 
When anxioua cttres would break my res) 
And grief would leax my tbtohbiag l^ii^ 
lliy tunpiul praiee i 'II runs on high, 
Aii'd check the xaarmta and tlie sigb. 
When deaih o'er nature shall pFeToil, 
And all the pow'rs of ianguagu tail : 
.Joy thro' my awimming eyes ehftll break, 
And mMB the thwilLa 1 cannot ^eak. 
4 And oh, when that last conflict's o'er. 
And 1 am chain'd to flesh no mate. 
With what glad ai^cents eliall 1. rist, 
'JVi join the miiaio of the ski-.* ! 

EACj:! ': 
Harmonious t< 
s. HeaT'n with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 
2 GrRce first contriv'd a way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And al! the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous nian. 
8 Grace led my wand'ring feet 
To tread the heav'nly road ; 
And new supplies each, hour I meet. 
While pressing on to God. 
i Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserres the praise, 

(^4. f^ EACIOUS Spirit. Lore divine ! 
^^ \J Let Thy light around us shine ; 
?■« AH OUT guilty fears remove, 
t fill lis with Thy peace an4\Q^e. 



HYMN'S. 

2 Pardon to the contrite give ; 
Bid the wounded sinner live ; 
Lead us to the Lamb of God ; 
Wash us m His precious blpdd, 

8 Earnest Thou of heavenly xe^ 
Comfort every troubled breast ; 
Life a^d joy and peace ii^part, 
Sanctifying every heart. 

4 GKiaidian Spirit, lest we stray, 
Keep us in tl^ heavenly way ; 
Bring us to Thy coinrts above, 
Eeahns of light and endless love. 
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GEEAT God, we sing Thj mighty hand, 
3y which supported still we stand ; 
By Thine unceasing bounty fed, 
By Thine unerring counsels led. 

3 By night, by day, at home, abroad, 
Sull are we guarded by our GodI 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Ador*d through all pur changing days. 

8 With gratefql hearts the past we own 
The future, all to us unknown. 
We to Thy care and love commit. 
And peaceM le,ave before Thy feet 

4 When death shall close our earthly songs. 
And seal in silence mortal tongues; 

Ova Helper, God, in whom we trust. 
In brigfiter worlds our souls sliall boast. 
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GKE AT God, what do I see and hear ? 
The end of things created ! 
p. The Judge of mankind doth appear 
On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds -, tXxft ^5cw«^%"tw*Rs«^ 
The dead whioh.t\i6Y coxAaMi^\i^^'«^''» 
Prepare, my aobV, to i3Ckft«X'^vis^- 
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On those prepar'd to meet J 

3 But sinners fill'd with guilty i 

Behold His wrath prevailin 
For they shall rise and find tl: 

And sighs are unavailing. 
The day of grace is past and g 
Trembfing they stand befoi-e 1 

All unprepar'd to meet Hin 

4 Great God, what do I, &c., (af 

J n RE AT Shepherd of Thy p 
• vT Thy presence now displa 
As Thou hast given a place fo 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Within these walls let holv p( 

And love and concord awe! 
Here give the troubled consci 
The wounded spirit heal. 

3 May we in faith receive Thy i 

In faith present our prayers 
And in the presence of our 1/ 
Unbosom all our cares. 



HYMNS. 

2 Open Thou the living I'omitain, 

Whence tlie healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead us aU our journey through : 

Strong Deliv'rer, 
Be Tliou still our strength and shield. 

3 When we tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid our anxious fears subside ; 

Lead us through the parted river. 

Land us safe on Canaan's side : 

Orateful praises 
We will ever give to Thee. 

^Ck I I AIL. Thou once despised Jesus ! 
^^ XX Heaven and earth Thy praises sing ; 
. 7. Thou didst suffer to release us, 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 

2 Hail, Thou agonizing Saviour ! 

Thou didst bear oiu* sin and shame ; 
By Thy merits we find favour; 
Life is given through Thy name. 

3 Jesus, hail 1 enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at tlie Father's side. 

4 Worship, honoin*, power, and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 

ff\ 1 1 AIL the day that sees Him rise, 
^ XX Glorious, to His native skies, 
rs. Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the highest heaven. 

3 See the heaven its Lord receives; 
Yet He loves the eaxtli'HA\«K^«^\ 
Though returning to l^v^ )Oa£Qni^<i 
Still He calls maiikmCLiaia owv. 
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■■i Siill for ns He intercedea. 
His prevailing death He pleads; 
Neu Himsell' prepares our pleura, 
S&viour of the numan race. 

4 Lord, though ptu'ted from our sight. 
Fur above yon Btiirry height, 
(irant out hearts may thither rise, 
Seeking Thee above the skipe. 

[ABK, the glad sound I tli 
The Saviour pKimis'd Iodk; 
j-*t ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And Bv'ry voice a song. 

2 He comes, from thiokeetfilmBcffV? 

To clear &e mnttiil raj, •^ 

And oa the eye lon^ plos'din nigfatt' 
To pour celeslinl day 

3 He cornea, the broken heait to bind, 

The wonnded soul to cuiTi, 
And with the treaEures of Hia grace 
T enrich the humble poor. 

4 Our glad liosannas, Prince of Feaoe, 

Thy wflcome shall proclaim; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 



3 Joyful, all ye nations rise ; 
■Tom the triumph of the skies; 
Witli til' angelic host proclaim — 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 
3 Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail! Incarnate Deity ! 
Fleaa'd, as man, with man to dwell, 
Jesus, gie^t Immanuell 
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Kis'n with healing in his wings, 
light and life to all He brings. 
Hful ! the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Hail ! the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 



rO TTARK ! the voice of love and meroy 
^ XX Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
p. See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky. 
"Itisfinish'd!" 

Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

S " It is finished !" Oh, what pleasure 
Do the wondrous words afford ! 
Heav'iUy blessings without measure 
Flow to us through Christ the Lord. 

"Itisfinish'd!" 
Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
StnKe them to Immanuel's name: 
All on earth and all on heaven 
Join the triumph to proclaim 

" It is finish'd ! " 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

4TTIGH let us swell our tuneful notes, 
XX And join th* angelic throng ; 
3. For angels no such love have known. 
To wake a grateful song. 

2 Good will to sinful men is shown. 

And peace on earth is given ; 
For, lo ! th' incarnate Saviour comes 
With messages from heaven. 

3 Justice and grace with sweet acoord 

His rising beams adoim". 
Let hear'n and ^artKm QOTi&«KXiV^>^ 
To us a Child is "boTa. 
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4 (ilciiy to God in liigliest slruiri'i, 

lu liighest wotlda be pRid ; 

His xloiy bj our lips proclaim'd 

Anil lij our lives display'd. 

7 ^ TTOT-Y. holy, holy. Lord God Almiihlj'l 
'" n EarJyin the morning shttllouraSng Art 
p. Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty ! flSl 
God in Three Persons, hleased I'rinitj ! 

2 Holy. Iioly, holy! all the saints itdore TliM, 
Casting down their golden rrawns around ill 

Chprublm and Seraphim , falling down beta 

Thee, 
Wiieli wurt, and art. and evermore ehaU !«! 

3 Holy.ho!y,holj! ihotisfh tlia darkness hide The 
Thongh the eye of sinfiU man Thy glory mi 

Only Thou art holy ; there is none beside Tltfi 
Pertect in ])Ower, in love, and purity ! 

4 Holv, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 

All Thy works shall praisii Thy name in earll 

and sky, aod sea.; 
Holy, holy, holy, menifn! and mighlj ! 
God" in Three Persons, hiessed Trinity ! 

7fi TTULY Spirit, Jrom on high 
' " JjL Bend on us a pitrinjf eve ; 
is. Animate llie drooping heart, 
Bid the power of sin depart, 
a Light np every dark recess 
Of our heart's trngodlinpss ; 
ShoH- ua eviTv devious way 
Where our steps have gone anUa,^, 

5 Teach 118, witli repentant grirf, 
Humbly to implore reliet ". 
'fhen the Saviour's Wood wrenV. 

■*ii ow deev (lis^eaae to \iea\. 
70 



UYMN8. 

4 May we daily grow in grace. 
And pursue the heavemv race, 
Traiu'd by wisdom, led by love, 
Till we reach our rest above. 

7TJ0SANNA to the Hving Lord ! 
XX Hosanna to th' Incarnate Word I 
L. To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven Hosanna sing. 

2 O Saviour ! with protecting care. 
Be with us in Thy house of prayer, 
Assembled in Thy sacred name. 
Where we Thy parting promise daim. , 

3 But, chiefest in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal ! bid Thy Spirit rest ; 
And make our inmost soul to be 

A temple pure, and worthy Thee ! 

4 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When eartli and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeem*d from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

^O I low beauteous are their feet 
^ XL Wlio stand on Sion's hill ; 
s. Who speak salvation to the world. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How happy are om* eai^s, 
That hear the joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 

3 How blessed ai-e our eyes, 
ITiat see this heavenly li^ht ! 

Prophets and kings desir'd it long. 
But died without l^e ^v^V 

4 O Lord ! make "horeTViVcift «xai, 
♦Send forth Thy tt\x^ a>OToWV\ 
-AiitI let the nations aWbeVoX^ 
Their Saviour and iVievc Oo^ 
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. Whence all Uieir bright array? 
How came they to the bliBfiful seats 
Ofeverlaating day? 
i Lo, these are they from auflerings great 
Who came to reahns of light ; 
And in tiie blood of Christ hare waali'd 
Those robes wliioh Bhine ao hright 
5 Ths Li>mb who dwells amidst the throne 
Shall over them preside, 
load them with nourishment divine 
And all their footsteps guide. 
1 'Midst pastures green He '11 lead His floi 
Where living streatHB appear. 
And God, the Lord, from every eye 
Whall wipe off eveiy tear. 

le of Jesus sounds 
a believer's ear ! 
u. It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 
3 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
It calms the troubled breast ; 
Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear Name ! the rock on which I huild. 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treas'ry, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus, my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King ! 
My Lord, my life, my Way, my End ! 
Accept the praise 1 bring. 
(* Weak is the effort of my Ueaxl, 

Aad cold my warmest ihougVil ". 
■But when I see Thee as Ttiou b.iA, 
-?'// praise Thee as I ougW. 
7R 



UlTHNS. 

I *l T KNOW that my Bedeemar lives : 
-*- X What j(r^ this blessed knowledge gires 1 
L. He lives, arisen from the dead ; 
He lives, my everlasting Head. 

2 He lives to bless me with His love. 
And stUl He pleads for me above ; 
He lives to raise me from the grave, 
And me eternally to save. 

• 8 He lives, within my heart to dwell, 
And save me from the power of hell ; 
To comfort me whene'er I faint, 
And soothe my heaviest complaint. 

4 He lives mv mansion to prepare ; 
And He will bring me saiely there; 
He lives, all glory to His name I 
Jesus unchangeably the same. 

►O T 'LL praise my Maker while I 've breath, 
''^ JL And when my voice is lost in death, 
p. Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israers God : He made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves the opprest. He feeds the poor ; 

And none snail iind His promise vain. 

3 The Lord gives eye-sight to the blind, 
The Lord supports the sinking mind. 

He sends the lab'rin^ conscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger m distress. 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the pris'ner sweet release. 

4 I'll praise Him while He lends me breath ; 
And when my voica ia\o^\xi ^^^-^SScv^ 

liaise shafl em^pVo^ m^ \iOc\«t^«^^T^% 



>iv tliivs of praise siiall ue'er he past. 
Wiiile lil'e, nad thonght, and being * ' 
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DO TPRAIS'D the earth, in beauty 

'-'" J- Wilh giLrlands gay, aud Taried green ; 

i tts. I praiad the sea, who'sB ample iield 

Shone nlorioua as a silyer aliipld ; 

And earth and ocean ficeni'd to say, 

Our beauties are hut for a day. 

2 I prais'd the sun, whose cliariot roH'd 
On wheels of amber and of gold; 
I prftiaed the moon, whose softer eye 
Gleam'd sweetly through the summer sicy; 
And iDooQ and sun, in anawer. said, 
Our days of light are numbered. 

3 O God ! O Good Iwyond compare ! ^^ 
If thus Tliy meaner works are fair ; ^ ^^H 
If thus Thy beauties gild the span ^^M 
Of ruin'd earth and sinful man; ^^| 
How glorioiia must the mansion be, ,^^^ 
■Where Thy redeem'd shall dwell with Thee ! 

DA TERUSALEM! ray happy home ! 
^* J Karae ever dear to me ! 

Wlieii Bhall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peaue, and Thee ? 

2 \Vheii shall tliese ejea thy heav'n-built walla 
And gates of pearl lichold? 

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong. 
And Btreeta of ahining gold ? 

3 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay? 

I've Canaan's g-oodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

4 Jerusalcni, my happy home! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 

Sr/on shaU my nonSiota have an end 
In Joy, snrf peace, and thee. 



HYMNS. 

O PC TESUS calls us, o'er the tumult 
^^ Of oiu' life's wild restless sea ; 
8.7. Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, *' Christian, follow me." 

2 Jesus calls us from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store ; 
From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, " Christian, love me mone.'* 

3 In our joys, and in our sorrows. 

Days of toil, and hoiurs of ease ; 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
" Christian, love me more than these." 

<4 Jesus calls us — by Thy mercies, 
Savioiu:, may we hear Thy call, 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of alL 

Qf^ TESUS Christ is risen today, 
^^ 1/ Our triumphant holy day ; 
p. Who did once upon the cross 

Suffer to redeem our loss. Halleltyah! 

2 Hymns of praise, then, let us sing 
Unto Christ our heavenly King; 
Who endur'd the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. Hallelc^Ah- 

8 By the pains which He endur*d. 
Our salvation He procured ; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. Hallelirjah ! 

0*7 TESUS ! exalted far on high ! 
^ • tJ To whom a name is giv'n, 
0. A name surpassing every name 

That*s nam'd in earth or heav'n; 

2 Before whose throne shall eViy knee 
Bow down widi one adMrd ; . 
Before whose thicmie «5Mi\\.'"W?tt %b8WI5?^ 
Confess that T\\o\\ artlao-t^'^, 



3 Jesus ! wlio in tbe fann of Qod 

Didat equal honour eUim ; 
Yet. to redeem our guiltj soula. 
Didst sloop to death, and shame ; 

4 Oli. may that miad be form'd in as 

Which Biione so hright in Th*P ; 
May we be humble, lowly, meek, 
From pride and envy free ; 

5 May we to others stoop, oud learn 

To emulftlfi Thy Ioyb ; 
So shall we bear Thine image here, 
And share Thy throne above. 

8TESU8, refuRe oCmj soul, 
J Let ma to Thy shelter fly, 
B. ^Vbile the billows near me roll ; 
While the tempest still is hisli ; 
Hidp nie, my Saviour, hide. 
Till the stonn of life is past : 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Ofa, receive my soul at last. 
3 Other refi^ have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soiU on Thee ; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone, 

Still Bupport and comfort me. 
Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 

Boundless love in Thee I find ; 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
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'e journeys run : 
:.. His kingdom stretch &om sboi-e to ehoro 
TiU moons shall was and wane no more. 
2 To hi"' shell endless prajet \)« laade, 
Aad piinoes tiaoag to crown liw^ieeA.-, 
Mif DciQe liice aweat perfume shelil nf« 
^ioi ev'iy morniag sacrifice- 



UYMNS. 

3 People and realms of every tongue, 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The pris'ner leaps free from his chains, 
The wearv find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 
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JESUS, in Thy blest name we meet, 
To worship at Thy mercy-seat ; 
We seek Thee while Thou mayst be found, 
Oh may Thy grace to us abound. 

2 Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The glories of Thy saving name. 

8 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heav'n before our eyes. 

4 Lord, we are weak, but Thou art near, 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear : 
Oh, rend the heav'ns, come quickly d9wn, 
And make each waiting heart Thine own 

TESUS, these lips can ne'er proclaim 
tl The matchless glories of 'Jjolj name ; 
L. But, Lord, accept tne praise I brinjo^, 
My Priest, my Prophet, and my King ! 

2 My Priest, to offer by Thy blood 
A sacrifice for sin to God ; 

To intercede for me above. 

To gain for me the Father's love. 

3 My Prophet, by Thy Spirit's might, 
To fill my darkened soul with Ught. 
My King, to couquex Y^v^psv%^\^^ 
Subdue my Vieaxt, aa^ wv5gCk.^^Kcc^» 
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i My Lord, be Thou all thia ta me, 
^'ifim sin anci darkness sel me free. 
Pk^ad Tliou my cauae before the throne. 
And me — Tby child — Thy purchase — own. 



3, btesa ua, from above ; 
liDt us all Thy mercy find. 

2 Lpt Thy lilood, to us applied, 

lilv'ty Hinner's pardon seal; 
All in Thee hejustiiied, 
Ev'ry BDul Thy tomfort feel 

3 I3y Thine agonv of pain, 

By Thy precious blood, we prav, 
ClenDse our hearts from ev'ry Btnin ; 
Take oiu- load of f(uilt away. 

4 Burst oiir honds and set us free ; 

Bid our fear and sorrow cease ; 
Oh, I'emeniber Calvary ! 

Saviour ! bid ua go in peace. 



7. Rise on us, Thyself i-evealiug, 

Bise and chase the clouds beneatii. 
S Thonoflife and light Creatorl 



Scatter all the night of nature ; 
Pour the day upon our eyes. 
3 Still we wait for Thine appearing; 
Life and joy Thy beams impart ; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Kv'ry meelt and contrite heart 
4 Jip Thine aJlsiiihdent merit, 

J^v'tj bnrden'd soul release; 
■Bv the leading of Thv Spirit, 
^uide unto Thy perfect pcac"- 



HYMNS. 

MT ! He comes with clouds descending, 
Jj Once for favour'd sinners slain; 
p. Thousand thousand saints attending, ■ 
Swell the triumph of His train ; 
Hallelujah ! 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 

2 Ev ry eye shall now behold Him 

BoVd in dreadful majesty; 
The^ who set at nought and sold Him, 

Fierc'd and nall*d Him to the tree. 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Now redemption, long expected 

See, in solemn pomp appear I 
All His saints, by man rejected, 

Bise to meet Him in the air: 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of Ood appear ! 

4 Yea, Amen 1 let all adore Thee, 

Iligh on Thine eternal throne: 
Saviour, take Thy power and glory. 

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own 
Oh, come quickly ! 
Hallelujah! come. Lord, come. 

Q^ TO! He comes with pomp victorious ; 
^^ JLi Where's the man of sorrows now ? 
F. See His train all bright and glorious ! 
Ev'ry knee to Him shall bow. 
Crown Him ! Crown Him ! 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Sinners, in derision, crown'd Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim. 
Saints and angels now surround Him, 
Own His tide, praise His name. 
Crown Him ! Crown H'uglI 
Spread abroad tVie ^\cVcRt %» Iwssft. 



3 Hark! tbbse biiisUof aoclamUinnI 
lloj-k ! Ihoes loud Iriiunpbimt ubdnh ! 
J.siiH lakes the highest Btatiou ; 
Oh. what ioj tlie sight affords! 
C: iiwu Hini ! Crown Him ! 
KIllt i>1 Kings, and Lord of Lords. 



L'very tongae redeem'd to w)d, 
Array'd in gnrraents waahed in hlood. 

2 Through trihulaticHi great they came; 
Tliey bore the vtoss, oespis'd uie shuMjaa 
i'rom all their lahoura now they rest, ^ 
la God's eternal glory Meat. J 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel do more; 
Nor ain, nor pain, iinr death deplorfl i 
The f«ars are wip'd Irom ev'ry eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

4 They see their Saviour face tfl face, 
And sing the trittmpha of His grace ; 
Him day and n^ht they ceaseless praise ; 
And thus the lond Hosanna raise, 

5 Worthy the lAmh for sinners slain, 
Throi^h endless years to Uve and reign. 
Tbou hast redeem'd us hy Thy blood, 
And made us kings and priests to Qod. 



a Eastern skies u; 
:;. And ancient sages from afar 

Haaten'd the myst'ry to explore. 
S They came, they saw, and the^ adoc'd. 

And cosCJy treasures did unSoVi, 
Then ofler'd to their infani."Loi4. 
Th^ir myrrh, tiieir frwifemceu¥P, ».iift \^o\5 
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HYMNS. 

8 That star instruction still impaits ; 
Let us our pilgrimage pursue ; 
And with the homage of our hearts, 
To Bethlehem go, and warship too. 

4 light of the world, the True light, rise, 
Nor cease to shed Thy cheering ray. 
Till o*er all lands heneath the skies. 
Thy glory shine in perfect day. 

LONG have we heard the joyfiil sound 
Of Thy salvation, Lord ! 
c. Yet still how weak our faith is found, 
How slow to learn Thy word ! 

2 Oft we frequent Thy holj place, 

Yet hear almost m vain. 
Such faint impressions of Thy grace 
Our languid powers retain. 

3 Great God ! Thy sov'reign aid impart, 

To give Thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on our heart, 
And deep its truths impress. 

4 Show our forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die. 

QQ T OOK down, Lord ! and on our youth 
^^ JU Bestow Thy gifts of heav*nly grace ; 
L. And let the seed of sacred truth 

find in each mind a fruitful place. 

2 Soon to appear before Thy sight, 
Their vow and promise to renew. 
Prepare them for the solemn rite ; 
Bid each his heart and life review. 

8 The cross that mark'd their infant brow, 
May it a faithful emblem prove, 
That they shall Isae^lVkKvi %»K«A.^vs«^ 
And walk aA o\v\\&3wa qHTk^ Vs^^> 



4 Till' sous and daaghlen? luav they be. 

Contirm'd and Btrengthen'd bv Thv yracc ; 
And, safe tlironph lifepreserr'd'bj "fliee, 
In lieavea beiiold Thee lace to lace. 

1 AA T OKD '. dismiss ns iritb Thy bleaiin);. 
XV/VJ Xj Fill our hearla with joy and peace; 
■ --all. Thy love — 



Triumph in redeenmig grace: 

Oh, retresh m, 
Tmv'lling through this wilderness. 
S TlinrAs ire gire. and odoiudoa. 
For Thy gospel's joyM sound; 
l>t the fruits of Thy aalvalion 
lit our hearts and lives abound, 

F.ver faithful 

To the tnith may we be found. 

3 So, whene'er the signal '8 giien, 

Us from earth to call away. 

Borne on ftHRels' wings to beayen, 

Glad the suntmons to obey, 

Reign with Christ in endless day. 

mT ORD, go with us, with Tliy btessdu 
JU Z-et us now depart fai peac«. 
S. 7. Lord, ITiy favour still posaessing. 
Let our faith aud k " " " 



2 Mj^ each sabbatli bring us nearer, 
To our glorious rest above. 
And our hopes gi'ow bristbter, clearer, 
Till we reach our home above. 

//?€^ T ORB ! in the mominn Tboii s^»\t \\c ax 
-iCf^ Ij My vaic<^ HscendingUfth-. 
"-' To Thee in'II 1 direct my pra^ei, 
Ta Thep lift np mine e\e. 



HYMNS. 

Oft to Thy house will 1 resort, 
To taste Thy mercies there/; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

Oh, may Thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness. 

Make ev'ry path of duty straight 
And plain before my face ! 

All men that love and fear thy name 
Shall see their hopes fulfill'd ; 

Almighty God will compass them 
With favour as a shield. 
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LORD of the Sabbath ! hear us pray, 
In this Thy house, on this Thy Say ; 
L. Accept as grateful sacrifice 

The songs which from Thy temple rise. 

2 Now met to pray and bless Thy name. 
Whose mercies flow each day the same, 
Whose kind compassions never cease ; 
We seek instruction, pardon, peace. 

3 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

Oh, may we all that rest attain 
From sin, from sorrow, and from pain. 

4 In Thy blest kingdom we shall be 
From every mortal trouble free ; 

No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Eesoimding from immortal tongues. 

"I f\A r ORD, leave us not to dream of heaven, 
•*• " •* J-J And make ova empty boast 
c. Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 
While slaves to sin and lust. 

2 Vain ai*e our fancies, airy flints, 
K faith be cold and dead : 
None but a U^xiv^ ^"^*x \sscXra 
To ChriftttVieAVvvw^'^^^^- 



3 'Tia faith, that changes all the heart, 

'Tis raith that works by love, 

That hids all sinful joja deiimt. 

And lifta the thoughts abOTe. 

i Failh must obey her Father's will 

As well as trust His grace ; 

A pard'niQg GaA is jealous still 

For Hia own holiness. 
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LORD of the worlds ftbove. 
How pleasant, and how fair. 
The dwellm^ ofTbj love, 
Tl^ earthly temples are. 
To Thine abode my heart usp"'^'^' 
Witli warm desiree, to see my God, 

2 Oh. happy Eoiils that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ; 
Oh, happy men that pay 

Their constant service there ; 
They praise Thee still, and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength 

Tnrough this dark vale of tears, 
Till each o'ercomea at length, 

Till each in heaven appears ; 
Oil, glorious seat of God our King, 
Lord, thither bring our willing feet. 



Jj Here a house of prayer and praise ; 
s. 'fhou Thy people's hearts prepare, 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 
£ Let the hviag here be ted 

With thy Word, the heaven,^ BmoA-, 
More, in hofB of glory lilesa'd, 
^liiy the dead be laid to rest. 



HYMNS. 



Biillelujah ! — earth aiid aky 
To the joyful sound reply ; 
Halleluje^ ! — Whence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 



1 

ii 

■ ' 



17 T ^^•^' teach us how to pray aright, 
' ' Jj With rev'renoe and with fear; ll 

c. Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, 
We may, we must, draw near. 

2 God of all grace, we come to Thee, 

With hrcScen, contrite hearts; 
Giye what Thine eye delights to see, 
Truth in the inward parts. 

3 Give deep humility ; the sense 

Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong, desiring confidence. 
To hear Thy voice and live ; 

4 Faith in the only sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes. 
On Christ, on Christ alone. 

^Q T ORD, when hefore Thy throne we meet, 
'^ XJ Thy goodness to adore, 
'. From heaven, the eternal mercy-seat, 
On us Thy hlessings pour, 

And make our inmost souls to he 

A holy temple meet for Thee. 

3 Thy hody for our ransom given. 

Thy hlood in mercy shed; 
With this immortal food from heaven 

Lord, let our souls he fed ; 
And as we round Thy table kneel, 
Grant us Thy quickening grace to feel. 

3 Be Thou, Holy Spirit, ni^l 



Till' contrite soul's repentant i-igli) 

The ahmer'a heartfelt tear ; 
And let our ftdoration rise 



L' 



(1RD. when ettrthly comfortB flee, ' 
'j^t me find ray all in Thee. 
, though foes awhile prerajti 

nu^h tliB vine and ile-tree fail, 

■ ■"■ '■od.run 



Hiill iu Thee, my God, 1 
Uiateful songs gf love aud praise. 
Though Thou hide Thy glorious fiw« 
AU ii goodness— all is gi-aoe. 
B Tlimigli m; Father cBBta me down. 
And iipon me seems to frown, 
Yet if thus He breaks my pride, 
DrawB me nearer to His side, 
Still to Him my soul shall raise 
Grateful soDgs of lore aud praise ; 
Tliough He hide His glorious face. 
All is goodness — all is grace. 

3 Though He hids the tempest roar, 
Though He clouds ray prospect o'er, 
Tatiea my sheltering goiud away. 
Kids my fondest hopes decay ; 

Still to Him my soul shall raise 
l.irateful songs of love and praise ; 
'j'liough He hide His glorious face, 
All is goodness — all is grace. 

4 Lord, when this short life is |)ast, 
Take me to Thy rest at la.st ; 
Every sorrow there shall cease, 
Lost m love, and joy, and peace; 
TJiere to Thee, mv God. 1 \\ naise 

Ceaseless songs of love wiA ■ptwae; 
There behold Thy glorious lace. 
All Thy g'oodness— all Thj gracc- 



ilYMNS. 

1 1 A T ORD, when my tJiougLts delighted ro 
•^ -■- ^ Xi Amid the wonders of Thy love, 
L. The sight revives my drooping heait, 
And hids invading fears depart 

2 Guilty and weak, to Thee I fly, 
On Thy atoning blood rely, 

And on Thy righteousness depend. 
My Lord, my Saviom*, and my Friend. 

3 Be all my heart, be all my days, 
Devoted to Thy single praise. 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 

mT ORD, when we bend before Thy throi 
XJ And our confessions poiu*, 
0. Teach us to feel the sms we own, 
And hate what we deplore : 
Our broken spirits pitying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from lliee 
Beam hope upon tiie heart. 

2 When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosoms share 

That is not wholly Thine ; 
May faith each weak petition fill, 

And waft it to the sides ; 
And teach oiu* hearts 'tis goodness still 

That grants it or denies. 

119 T ^^^ divine, all love excelling, 
± LZf Jj Joy of heaven, to earth come down I 
8. 7. Fix in us Thy hiunble dwelling. 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus ! lliou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love Thou ai-t; 
Visit us witkTVi^ «Bi's^iSass\2w> 
Enter every \oTi^x\^V^xixV. 



S Come. ahmghiT lodeliTer; 
May we &I! Thy life receire ; 
GTacioosly tEturn, and never. 
Never more Thy temple leave : 

Tliee would we be ever blesem^. 

Serve Thee a« Thine hosts boots ; 
Still adoTP 3Tiee withonl ceftstng. 

Ijlory in Thy perfect love. 
8 Yea, complete "Hiy new rreatioa, 

Pure and spotless voay we be : 
May we see Thy great Balvalioa 

Perfectly restor'd by Thee. 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast oar crowDE before Thee, 

Lost ill woiidei-, love, and praise. 



L And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Best upon us from above < 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, iu sweet communio^i, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 



Oh, teach me from my heart to say, 
" riiy will be done ! " 
2 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most Ijirize, it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield Thee what was Tliine : 
" Thy win be done i " 
S Renew mj will from day to daj. 
Blend it wjth Thine, and take fiwa^ 
■4// th&t now makes it hard U> a»,^* , 
" Thy will be dona'- ' 
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HYilNS. 

4 Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer, oft mix'd with tears before, 
I '11 sing, upon a happier shore, 
"Thy will be done!" 

5 1ITY Hiding place, my Refiige, Tower, 
1t1 And SMeld, art Tliou, Lord, 
c. I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On Thy unerring word. 

2 Engray'd, as in eternal brass. 
The mighty promise shines ! 
Nor can the pow*rs of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 

8 The sacred word of grace is strong 
As that which buUt the skies; 
The voice which rolls the stars along, 
Spake all the promises. 

4 My Hiding place, my Reftige, Tower, 
And Shield, art Thou, O Lord ; 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 
On Thy unerring word. 

i f^ IVT^ Saviour, is Thy table spread? 

^ ^ JJl. And does Thy cup with love o'erflov*- 

L. Thither be all Thy children led. 

And let them all its sweetness know. 

• 

8 Hail, sacred fbast which Jesus makes ! 
Bii3h banquet of SLis flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food! 

8 Oh, let Thy table honoured be. 

And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salyation see 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 Revive our drooping spirits. Lord, 
Bid all our dying ^5rau<i^%\i:^^> 
And more that eiUQi^ ^JSL^'t^^ 
A Sayio\it*9 \Aoo^ ^otsa <i«xi^ ^e^^- 

^5 
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God, to Tliee! Xeam I 



I. til tlioQ^ it be a croi^ tbat raiseth me, 

Sdll all mj song fthall be. 
Nearer, mj God, to Thee ! Nearer to Thw ! 

2 Thoufih, lifce s wanderer, the sua goes down, 
Darkness comes over me — mj rest, a etone : 

Yet in my dreams I'll be 
Nearer, my God. to Thee 1 Nearer to Thee ! 
S TheD let the way appear steps unto heayai. 
All that Thon sendest me, in mercy given, 

Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to lliee ! Nearer to TUee ! 
4 Then with my wakitig ihotights bright witli 
thy praise. 
Out of ray stony ffriefs Betlipls I 'l! raise ; 

So, by my woes to be 
Nearer, my Godl to Thee ! Nearer to Thee ! 
Or if on joyful wing cleaving Ihe sl^, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, upwards I fly, 

Still all my sonff sh jl be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee ! Nearer to Thee ! 

lift "Xr^^ every morning is Th^ love 
■^ ^^ i.1 Onr wakening and uprisiD^ prove, 
L. Through sleep and darkness sately brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 
2 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover arouad us while we pray; 
New perils past, new sins torgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

3 Tf, on oar dailv course, otb min4 
Be net to Jiallo'w all we fiaA. 

-Vfltr trea.BuKs Rtill of counlksa yv'ite, 
^^ Ood will pjovide for fiacrifice. 



HYMNS. 

4 Tbe trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Room to deny oin-selves, — a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

5 Only, Lord, in thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this and ev'ry day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

1 Q TVrOT all the blood of beasts, 
■*• ^ 1 1 On Jewish altars slain, 
s. Gould give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away. 

A saciifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The biu-dens Thou didst bear, 

When hanging on the cursed tree ; 
And hopes my guilt was there. 

NOW let us join with hearts and tongues, 
And emulate the angels' songs; 
L. Yea, sinners may address their King 
In songs that angels cannot sing. 

2 They praise the Lamb that once was slain ; 
But we can add a higher strain : 
Not only say, " He suffered thus," 
But that " He suffer'd all for us.** 

8 But ah ! how faint oiu* praises rise ! 
Sure, 'tis tlie wondet oi^^ ^«J!kfe%, 
That we, who ahaIe'Bi&firitv»^Vs^^^ 
Bo cold and uivcoiic«inQ«^ ^ovsJA.^^^'^'^^ J 

W ^ 1 
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1 I >h, glorious Iioui ! it coxaes 1 
^V]ien «e, from sin and du^uiess b 
Shsll gee the Lsrd who died lor too. 
And praise Him more than angels can. 



N 



OW, Lord, to every heart mote known 
■" e power of JeBu's cross fctoue ; 



Oi)en the doore of merer wide, 

I.L'ad us to Jeaus crucified. 
■Z Oil. nerer let the words be Toin, | 

Which l«sti^ a. Saviour sUin ; * 

])ut m%j they, by Thy ifmee ft|ipUed, 

Lead 118 to Jesus cmeiliod. 
ti 'Teach as our wretched state to know, 

A^ filled wii]i gin, and giiilt, and woe; 

I'o cast uway all hope beside. 

And clin^ to JeKiiB crucilied. 
4 Teach us to live to Him aloue; 

And after death before Thy throne, 

.May we in Thy blest courts abide, 

And sing a Saviour crucified. 

O f) FOE a closer walk with God ! 

-* V.' A calm and heavenly frame ; 

A light to shine upon the road 

Tliat leadH me to the Lamb. 

2 Return, O Holy Dove, return. 



I hate the sina that made 'Ibee moirni, 
And drove Thee Irom my breast, 
3 The dearest idol I bave known, 
Whftte'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne. 
And worsliiji only Thee. 
4 So almll my walk be cloae m(h CitA, 

Calm and serene my frame; 
Sopurer Jjglit shidl marV l\»e rofti 
That Jeads me to the La.m\i. 
OB 



HYMNS. 

1 Ofl f\ ^0^ A heort to prai80 xay Clod, 
•'■'^^ v./ A lieart from sin mi frePi 

c* A heart that s sprinkled with the blood 
80 fineely i^ed for me ! 

2 A b^art resign'd, submissiyei meek, 

My great Bedeemer's throne : 
Where only Christ i$ heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 A humble, lo^ly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean ! 
Which nei&er life nor death can. part 
From Him that dwells witbin. 

4 A heart in every thought ren^ew'd, 

And fill'd wim love divine ; 
Perfect, and true, and pure, and good ; 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 

1 94. n ^^^ * humbler walk with Gtod ! 
A ^^ \J Lord, bend this stubborn lieart of mine. 
L. Subdue each rising, rebel tboujght, 
And ift my will conform tp Thine. 

2 for a hoUer walk with God ! 

A he^ from all pq|lution frpe. 
£}mej, O Lord, each sinfifl love. 
And fill my souj ijrith love tp Thee. 

3 for a nearer walk with God ! 

Lord, turn my wandering hoarp to The^, 
Help me to Hve by faith on Him, 
Who liv'd, and died, and rose, for me. 

4 Lord send Thy Spirit from above, 

With light, and love, and power divine. 
And by ifis all-constraining grace, 
Make me, and keep me, ever Thine. 

1 O AC f\ FOB a thousand tongues (0 sing 
X Z^tJ \J jiiy great "gjBdfiAx^i % ^^vil?^^ 
c. The glories ol m^ 0^^^ «:^S.^\!a?^> 
The triumpViB olliSft ^^fcfift\ 



"Tis inwsio in the Burner's ears, 
'Tis life, and heollh, and peace. 
S He spoake, and lisl'ning to Hia voiw, 
New life lie dead receive ; 

Tlie iDOumful, broken, heurta rejoice, 
'Jlie humble poor believe. 

4 Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dnmlt. 

Your loosen'd tougues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold jour Saviour come ; 
And leap, je lame, for joy. 

6 A GOD, liow endleas is Thy love. 
\J Thy giite are ev'ry ev'ning new, 
Ami moniinp merries from above, 
Gently descend like early dew. 

2 Thou qiread'st the curtain of the nigbt, 

Great Guai'diaii of our sleeping houi-s, 
Thy eov'reifiB word restores the light, 
And quickens all our drowsy powei-s. 

5 We yield those powers to Thy command ; 

To Thee we oonseerate our days ; 
Perpetual blesangs from tby hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

7f\ GOD, mine inmost soul convert, 
\J And deeply on my careless lieajt, 

£temal things impress ! 
Give me to feel tlieir solemn weiglit. 
And tremble on the brink of fute. 
And wake to lighteousness. 

3 Before me place in dread an'ay, 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When 'rhou in clouds shall come, 
To.;ud^ the nations at Thy bar. 
And teU me, Lord, ehaU 1 be &)m 
ToizteetAjorMdoom? 
100 



HYMNS. 

3 Be this my one great business here, 
Widi serious industry and fear, 

My future bliss t' ensure. 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all Thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 

1 Oft Ci ^^^ ^^ Bethel, by whose hand 
X^O \J Thy people still are fed ; 

c. Who through their weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led. 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of each succeeding race. 

3 Through this perplexing path of life 

Our wand 'ring footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, spread Thy cov*ring wings around, 

Till all our wand 'rings cease; . 
And at our father's lov'd abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

^^^ \J Our hope for years to come, 
c. Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal Home. 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure : 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears aH o\xr \i^ea wshv:^ % 

We fly foTgottoii, «a «. ^aft«xa. 

Dies at the oio'ma% ^«:^. 

\0\ 



4 O Goil ! iim- Help in ages jmst, 
Our hope for ymtPs to come ; 



^n A ''f^". unseBB, jet eter near, 
'J'J U 'ihy i-resence mBv we feel ; 
And thus inspired wiUi boly fear 
Befiire tlij table tueel ! 
2 Here may I'bjr foithfnl people koDV 
The lilesaings of Thy lore ; 
The streauia that through the desert &ov, 
The manna from above ! 1 

8 We come, obedient to Tliy word, ■ 

To feast on h.eay'iJy food ; ■ 

Our meat, tlie body of the Lord ; f 

(Jut drink, HiB preciouS blood. 
4 Thus may we HI] Thy words obey, 
For we, God, are Thine ; 
And yo re)oiein^ on our way, 
Etnew'd with strength divine. 

Ol r\ KINO of King?, Thy blessincs s.icl 
*-*^ \J On om- anointed Sovereign's bend; 

And, loolticft from Tliy throne in lieaTen, 
Protect the ctowq Tliyself hast given. 
2 Her, for Thy sake, may we obey } 
Uphold her right and loye her sway ; 
llemBmb'ring, all the Powers that oa 
Are minislei-s ordaln'd by Thee. 
8 By her this favour'd nation bless i 
To her wise conrsels give auccpss ; 
In peace, in war. Thine aid be seen ; 
ConMrm her strength : Oh, sa^e omv Queen 
If And when all earthly thrones ilieca,^, 
Auilem-tbly glories fade away, 
wre fteranoWer throne ooWfth, 
"l crown of immortftlity! 
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HYMNS. 

1 S2 () ^'^^^ • I wo^ild delight in Thee, 
•*-^'^ w And on Tliy care depend; 
c. To Thee in every trouble flee^ 
My best, my only Friend. 

2 Wheh all created streams are dried, 

Thy fulness is the same ; 
May 1 with this be satisfied. 
And glory in Thy name ! 

3 No gocki in creatures can be found. 

But may be found in Thee ; 
I must hare all things, and abotmd, 
While God is God to me. 

4 Lord, I cast my care on Thee, 

I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforw my great concern shall be 
To lore dnd })lease Thee mote. 

1 Oq f\ LORD ! in all our trials here, 
XUti U Whatever those trials be, 

c. Help us, without one doubt or fear, 
To cast oiu* care on Thee. 

2 To look from earth to yon bright sky. 

And there by faith behold 
The glories hid from mortal eye. 
To mortal ear untold ! 

3 And if contempt, reproach, or loss. 

We suffer for Thy name ; 
Teach us to triumph in the cross, 
To glory in the shame. 

1 OA f\ LORD ! turn not Thy face from me, 
±W± \J Who lie in woeful state : 
c. Lamenting all my sinful life, 
Before Thy met^^ ^"aXa. 
2 Nor call me. Lord, \o ^UVcX wi^osxcX., 
How I have Bo\o\ixtf d>afex»% -. ^ 
For then my gaiitj coxiwVsu^^^ ^k»» 

How vile 1 aViaUoJpT)^^* 



3Illf-.,i: IjtV. , 

T" i -rieU ' 

I know Tbou tnow-i it neU. 
J Tfaereforewith t«ftrs I enox U> brg, 
OfmjoffeBdetieod. 
For panloD, like * child ihat dnwils 
His angry parent's rod. 
3 Lord ! I need not la repeat 
Tlie comfort 1 would have ; 
Thmi knowBt. O Lord ! befoie I ask. 
The blesrai^ I do cmre. 
6 Mercy, good I.ord, mercy, I ask 1 
This 13 the total siim ; 
For mercy, Lord, ia all ray miit. 
Lord, lot Tliy iiierey conip ! 



I 



iO Thee ;" 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me 1 

2 When on m^ aching, hurden'd heart 

My sina lie lieftvily. 
Thy pardon grant. Thy peace impart, 
In love remember me ! 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way. 

And in» I cannot flee. 
Oh, let my strength be as my day, 
For good remember me ! 

4 When worn with pain, diseaGe, and grief, 

I'liis feeble body see ; 
Give patience, rest, and kind relief, 
Hear, aud remember me'. 
WJion in (he solemn l\o\n ol denik 

/ wait rby. just decree, 
»» thia the prayer of vny Us(.^ie».w— 
" O Lord, j-einenibev me \" 
104 
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1 ^fi n TH^^» ^ w^^^ all-searching sight 
XOKj yj The darkness shineth as the Hght, 
L. Search, prove my heart, it pants for Thee : 
Oh, burst these bonds, and set it free I 

2 If in this darksome wild I stray, 

Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way ; 

No foes, no violence I fear. 

No danger while my God is near. 

3 When rising floods my soul overflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, Thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

4 Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untir'd, I follow Thee ! 
Oh, let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 

i 

1 Q7 f\ THOU, who hast at Thy command 
±tJi \J xhe hearts of aU men in Thy hand! 
L. Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other wfll thaa Thine, 

2 Our wishes, our desu'es, control : 
Mould every purpose of the soul : 
O'er all may we victorious be, 

That stands between ourselves and Thee. 

3 And while we to Thy glory live, 
Majr we to Thee all glory give, 
Until the joyful summons come 
That calls Thy willing servants home. 

1 ^ft O^* worship the King, all glorious above, 
XfjKD yJ Oh, gratefully sing His power and His 
r. love, 

Our shield and dfefei\'^K5,>Q£v'^ kssssssspls.^^*:^ 
Pavilion'd la 6i^\e«i'\wxx, %sA ^gc^^^ '^ 
praise. ^ 
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3 Oh, tell of His miRhl, ob, biiik of His rtiIpc. 
Wh'mf robe is the liglil, whose canopy spftee. 
His rbariotH of wmth dtrep thimd^r-cloads 

And dork is His path, on the win^ of the 

3 Frai! chUdren of duM, and feeble m frail, 
In Tliec do we trust, nor find Thee to fiiil ; 
Tiiy mercies how tender ! Iiow fina to the 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 

4 Oh, nieasurelese migbtl ineffable lore ! 
'While angela delight to hjnui Thee above, 
T)ie humbler creation, tbo' feebletlieir laja, 
With true adoration bIihII lisp to Tbv praiso, 

QQ QBJECT of my first desire, 
^'-' ^-' Jesus, crucified for me ; 
s. All to happinees aspire ; 

I would seek it, Lord, in Thee : 
Thee to priiise, and Thee to know. 
Make the joja of sftinta below : 
Thee to see and Thee to love. 
Make the bliss of saints above. 
3 Lord, it is not life to live. 

If Thy ptesehce Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence give, 

'Tie no lonRer death to die ; 
■Source and tiiver of repose, 
Only from Thy love it flows; 
Peace and happiness are Thine ; 
Mine they are, if Thou art mine. 

n /^FT as the beJI, with solemn t«\\, 
^ Speaks the departure ai a sonV-. 
^teacb one ask himself, " Ani^ 
•^^^par'd, ahoiild 1 be calYd to d\6^ 
100 
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2 Only this fhul and Meeting breath 
Preserves me irom the jaws of death : 
Soon as it fails at once I 'm gone, 
And sink into a world unknown. 

3 Then, leaviiig all I loVd below, 
To God's tribunal I must go ; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate, 
And fix my everlasting state. 

4 Lord Jesus, help me now to. flee, 
Aiid fix my hope alone oh Thee ; 
Apply Thy blood, Thv Spirit give. 
Subdue my sin, and let me live. 

'iA'i riFT in d^gerj oft in woe, 
-^^-^ " Onward, Christian ! onward go; 
?8. Fight the fight, maintain the strife^ 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

2 ^H^t not sorrow dim thine eye, 
Soon shall ev'iy tear be dry ; 
Let not fears thy course impede. 
Great thy strength if great thy need 

3 Onward, Christian ! onward go. 
Join the war and face the foe ; 
£*ight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall vict'ry wake thy song. 

4 Shrink not. Christian ; wilt thou yield ? 
Wilt thou quit the painful field ? 

Bee ! thy Captain leAds the way ; 
Onward, Christian ! win the day. 

5 Onward, then, to glory move! 

More than concJUferor thou shalt prove ; 
Still through danger, toll, and woe, 
christian soldier, onward go. 

1 4.9 PLUNG'D in a gulf of dark despair, 
Xrt^f X Y^Q wretched sinnera lay> 
c. Without one c\ifcwlx!\>Dfc«s£L ^S.\sss^> 
Or spark o£ ^\xiTaKnsi%^'»?^- 



O pOUR, Lord, Tliy Spirit from ou 
^ -*• lliy ministering servants bless 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe Thy priests with righte 

2 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, 

Finnness and meekness from abo 
To bear Thy people on their heart, 
And love the souls whom Tliou d 

3 To watch and pray, and never faint 

By day and night on guard to ke€ 

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 

Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Th} 

4 Then, when their work is finished h 

Let them in hope their charge ret 

When the Chief Shepherd shall app 

May they with crowns of glory si 

^ "pRAISE the Lord ! ye heavens, ad( 



HYMNS. 

Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high His power 2)roclaini ; 
Heaven and earth and all creation 

Laud and magnify His name. 

A K "pBAISE to God, immortal praise 
'±tJ X por the love that crowns our days ; 
78. Bounteous source of every joy, 

Let Thy praise our tongues employ ; 
All to Thee, om* God, we owe, 
Source whence all oiu* blessings flow. 

2 All the plenty summer pours ; 
Autumn's rich o'erflowing stores ; 
Hocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain ; 
Lord, for these oiu* souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

3 Peace, prosperity, and health. 
Private bliss, and public wealth. 
Knowledge, with its gladd'ning streams. 
Pure religion's hoUer beams : 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Af^ TDRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 
^^ ■■• Utter'd or unexpress'd ; 
c. The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the biuxlen of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye 
When none but God is near. 

3* Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 
fCetuming froiii\na^a^v. 
While angels in t\\ea %c>Ti^"s^T^\^vyi, 
And cry, "Be\io\^\v^\itwj^r 



i ^i^^f IB the OhriscUo-'a vital breath, 
"rtie Ciuistitm'a nstiTe air. 
Hia vratohwotd at the gatCH of deMi ; 
Ha enters heaven by prayer, 
S Thou, by whom we come W God, 
The Life, the Trutli, the W«j; 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod ! 
Lord teftch us how U> praj. 

I 4.7 1 pEJOrCK, Aa Lord is Siug : 
*■ ^ ' A\i Your God and King adore ; 
F. llortalB, gii6 thaats aad sing. 
And tamnph eTermore. 
Lift up your nearfa, lift up your voice, 
lif^oioe ; in Christ your IGag rejoioe. 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns. 

The God of truth afld lore; 
When He had ])urg'd our etailiB, 

He took His sent ahove; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up jour voice, 
Bejoice ; in Christ your King rejoiee. 

3 His IdogdOm canfaot fail, 

He rules o'er earth and heaven j 
Tlie keys of death and hell 

Are l« tJie Saviour given ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up yoiu; voice, 
Rejoice ; in Christ your Kii^ rejoice, 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jegus the Jitdge shall come 
And take His servants up 

To their eternal home ; 
We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice ; 
The trump of Ood shall sound, Bejoiue. 

-tl' Of the revolving yew, 
-ffoir swift the weets conitleWi ftv«^ ^^ 
ffow short the months ap^eoiX 
110 
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2 So fast etetnitj comes oin^ 

And thilt important day, 
When all that mortal liie has done, 
God's judgment shall surrej. 

3 Waken, O God ! each trifling heart 

Its great concern to see ; 
That tdl may act the Christian part, 
And giye the year to Thee. 

4 So shall otir course more grateful roll 

If ^tore years arise ; 
Or this shall bear the willing soul 
To joy which never dies. 

91 "p OQK of Ages ! cleft for me, 
JX Let me hide invself in Thee ; 
Ts. Let the water and me blood, 

From Thy wounded side which flow'd. 

Be of sin the double cure ; 

Save from wrath, ahd make me ^ure. 

2 Merit I have none to bring, 
Only to Thy cross I cling ; 
Should my tears for ever flow. 
Should my zeal ho Ikh^bf know, 
All for Sin cdiild not atone ; 
Thou miist save, dhd Thou aloile. 

8 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
Wheh mine eyelids close m death, 
When 1 ttse to woflds tmknowh, 
See Thee oti Thjr judgment throne, 
BockofAffes! cleft for me, 
Let me hiae myself in Thee. 

Saturday Evening. 

'f\ 1 O AFELY through another week, 
'v/ O God has brought us on our way 
*. Let us now a blessing seek 

On th' approacbiii<^ ^^\\«^ ^ss^ \ 
Day of all tne ^eeW)ci^\)««»V» 
Emblem of et/eiuel t^^X. 

1\\ 



■i Mercies multiplied each hour, 

GrnciouB Lord, our prwae derannd; 
Guarded by Tby mighty power, 

NouriBli'd by Thy bounteous band : 
Now, from worldly care set free, 
!M^y we rest tliis night wiib Thea. 
3 Wlien the mom shall bid us rise, 
Jlay we feel Thy present'e new; 
JLiy Thy glory meet our ejes. 

When we in Thy house appear : 
And may all our Sabbatha prove 
I'oretastes of the joyB above. 

jjoyl'ulaouttdl ' 



1 K1 1 QALVATION! oh, t 
J-fJi- O Tie pleasure to ou 



2 Curled in sorrow and in sin. 

At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by gi-aee divine, 
To see a brighter day. 

3 Salvation ! let tlie echo fly 

Tlie spacious earth around. 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to iwse the sound. 

4 Salvation! thou bleeding Lamb ; 

To tliee the praise belongs ; 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 

And dwell upon our tongues. 
Glory, honom-, praise, and power, 
] (e unto tliB Lamb for ever ; 
Jesus Cluist is our Redeemer ; 
. JJalleJujah ! praise ye tlie Lord. 

^O i QAYIOU'R. Source oE e^eTj^Ueaam^, 
O Time my heart to eiiig 'i^i's gtwie ■, 
^- Streams of mercy never ceasing, 

Cftll for ceaseless songs olv^eJ^^- 



HYMNS. 

2 Jesus sought me, when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interpos'd His precious Wood. 

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I 'm constrained to be ; 
liet that grace break ev*ry fetter, 
That keeps back my heart from Tliee. 

4 Prone to wander, Loi*d, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God 1 love ; 
Saviour, take my heart and seal it, 
Seal it for Thy coiurts above. 

CO 1 QAVIOUR ! when in dust to Tbeo 
*^ O Low we bow th' adoring knee, 
p. When repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 
Oh, by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffer'd once for man below. 
Bending from Thy throne on high. 
Hear om: solemn Litany,! 

2 By Thy helpless infant years. 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness, 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of th* insulting tempter's power, 
Turn, oh turn a favouring eye. 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

8 By Thy deep expiring groan. 
By the seal'd sepulchral stone. 
By the vault whose dark abode 

• Held in vain the rising God ! 
Oh, from earth to heaven restored, 
lilighty, re-aAcen^kStdil/st^^ 
listen, liBten to liSa© csr? 

Of OUT Bo\emTL\A\»Xil\ 



( )iilv tliero, secure from Jiarm. 
■) Never from Thy pasture rovinf^, 
Let them be the lion's pn»y ; 
Let Thy tenderness so loving 
Keep them all lifers dangerous wa 

4 Tlien, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 

EE the good Shepherd Jesus sts 
And calls His sheep by name 
Gathers the ieeble in His arms, 
And feeds each tender lamb. 

2 Ho leads them to the gentle stream 
Where living water flows : 
And guides them to the verdant fie 
Where sweetest herbage grows. 

4 The weakest Idmbs amidst the flod 

TTio fon/lni* mornipa alinrp 
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t ** Sons of Adam (once in Eden, 
Where, Hke ns, he blighted ^11), 
Hear the lesson we are reading ; 
Mark the awful tmth we tell : 

8 ** Youth, on length of days presuming. 
Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View us late in beauty blooming. 
Numbered now among the dead. 

4 ** What though yet no losses grieve you, 

Gay with health and many a grace. 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you ; 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

5 " Tearly in our coiu'se returning 

Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach this truth concemihg, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away." 

6 On the tree of life eternal, 

Oh, let all our hopes be laid ; 
This alone, for ever vernal. 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

^rf 1 QHOW pity, Lord ! Lord, forgive ! 
^ • O Let a repenting sinner live ; 
L. Are not Thy mercies great and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee ? 

2 My sins though great do not surpass 
The power and glory of Thy grace ; 
Oh, wash my soul from eVry sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean. 

3 My lips with shame my sins confess 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace ; 
Lord, should Thy judgment be aa^e^A^ 
I am condeinn'd, 'b\)L\.TL\vav\. w\. ^^"«s.. 

4 YBt Bare a treniVAmg W3QStf5t>'^JsA^ 

Whijee hope, stm YioVt\xv^^o^^^>^ 

Would Ugk on soma «w«^^ F!^ 

Some stire anptvort aJgaVa^ ^«^«^^ 



1 K Q C ISO we the song of those wfto stand 
XtJO O Around th' elPriial throne. 

c. or eretr kiiidred. dime, and lund, i 

A multitude noknowD. ^^J 

2 Worthy the Lamb, for Einnen slri^<^^| 

Cty the redeem'd above, ^^^ 

Itlessin^ nnd honour to obtain. 
And pFerlaEtiitg Iotc. 

3 Worthy the Lamb, ou earth we siug. 

Who died our souls to save ; 
HpDveforth, O death, where is thy stittg? 
Thy Tietory, O grare ? 

4 Thnn, ballelujali ! power and pube, 

To Qod, in Christ, be given ; 

May nil who now tbu'i anilieii) raise 

Henew the strain in heaTen. 

-ICQ QOLDIERS of Clirist! arise, 
XUi7 O And put jour armour on, 

9. Strong in the strength which God Bupplice, 
Through His eternal Sop. 
3 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And ill His mighty power, 
Wiio in the strength of Jesus tnists 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in His great might. 
With all His strength endued ; 

And take, to arm jou for the fight, 
The panoply of God ; 

4 That having all tilings done, 
And all your conflicts past. 

Ye may o'eroome, through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. 

^^/y ^ONGS oi piaise the angels astn^, 
^ Henvea with hftUeltqalia iam%, 
= When Jehovah's work begun, 
' Whea He apake and it was tVotW. 



IIYMNS. 

^ SoDgs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
GaptiYe led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of prai^ shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and eai'th, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4: Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

^1 C^O^ i^fty the last glad song arise 
^ •■• O Through all the millions of the skies — 
L. That song of triiunph, which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's. 

2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to Thee ; 
And over land, and stream, and main. 
Wave Thou the sceptre of Thy reign. 

8 Soon may the joyful anthem swell, 
And host to host the triumph tell — 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns. 

^O QOON shaU the evening star with silver ray 
^"^ O Shed its mild lustre on tliis sacred day ; 
LOs. Resume we, then, ere sleep and silence reign. 
The rites that holiness and heaven ordain. 

2 Still let each awful tmth our thoughts engage. 
That shines reveal'd on inspiration's page ; 
Nor those blest hours in sin and folly waste. 
Which all who lavish shall lament at last. 

3 Here humbly let us seek oiur Maker's smile 
To crown with sweet «wR<5ft«A wflL"^'ft^«is^^s^^ 
And here, on ewi\lTetoxMv%^^i^'*^^^^^ 
In prayer, in pemten^^ Vft. -^w^^ ^ss^>ss» 
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lfi5t QPIHITDfmwcy.tniUi, andWe, 
J. \JtJ ij Oh. abed Thine inftuenee from aboTC 
L. And sttU from B){e to age coavef 

The wonders of Utis sacred da;. ■ ^^m 
clime, hj ev'cy tong 
'b Burpagainft glory ai ^ , 
Let all the liat'uingearth be taught 
The acta our great Bedeemor wrought. 
3 Unfailing Oorofort! Heavenly Giiidel 
8liU o'er Thy fiiToured Church preside : 
Stilt let mankind lliy blessings proie ; 
Spirit ofmercT, truth, and We. 

STEBN winter throws his icy chaipi?, 
Encirelinif nature round. 
c. How bleuk Slid diiMj lire the [.laina, 

Late with gay verdure crown'd. 
3 The sun withdraws his cheering beams. 
And light and warmth depart. 
And winter's chill too olton feems 
Aa emblem of my heart. 
3 Bise, Bun of BighteouBneaa, and bring 
Tiiiqe own reviving ray ; 
Turn the soul's winter into spring, 
Make dukness cbeerM day. 
i QreatSourceof light,andw4JiuFb, ai)d ]c 
Our drooping joya restore, 
And guide us to tliose realms above, 
Where winter frowns no more. 

1 R^ Q^^ '^^ '"y ^^- '^'""> Saviour dear, 

X\JU i3 It is not night if Thou be near; 

z. Oh, may no earth-bom cloud arise 

To bide Thee from Thj BBnsiA'a e^ea ! 
S Wbea the soft dews o£ ^ndl^ Akk^ 
My ireBTied eyelids gentij aiee^, 
fie my Jast tbougbt, Ho^ ewe*t. V> w 
JiH- ever on my Saviour' a \>t«w^\ 



ttYMMS. 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 Gome near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

1 fifi C WEET is the work, O God, our King, 
X ViU 1^ Jo praise Thy Name, give thanks, and 

siDg; 
L. To show Thy love by moming[ light, 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 
2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 
No mortal cai*e shall seize our breast ; 
Oh ! may our hearts in tune be foimd, 
Like David's harp, of solemn sound. 

8 Our hearts shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep Thy counsels ! how divine ! . 

4 Oh, may we in Thycourts above 
For ever celebrate Thy love. 
And all our powers find sweet employ 
In Thy eternal world of joy. 

1 fV7 T^^T day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
-■-^^ -L When heaven and earth shall pass away: 
L. What power shall be the sinner's stay? 
How shall he meet that dread^ day ? 

2 When shrivelling, like a parched scroll, 
Tlie flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
The trumpet sounds that w^es the dead. 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to pGkd^^ix\!^iA»^^ii&s»^\s!cs\s^^^ 
Be Thou, O CVmst, <)(i& «^\s^^%^Nsfi\^ 
When beaveu w\^ ft«x^ ^^^\^»».^c»vc 



n, the threat'niiig sky ; 

Oiiiofllie deplhs toThee we enll; 

Our iBara are |p«at, our strength is small. 
a 1 jird, the pUofs ]>art perform, 

Atid (fuide end guard ue through die stavni 

1 't'tend us from each thrent'nin^ ill. 

Control the waTea, aay, '■ Peace, Im still ! " 
3 Amidst the roaring of the spb, 

Oiir Houlx Mill hang their hope on Thee ; 

Tlij constant loTa and faithml cure 

Support, and sava uh from desqialr. J 
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Triumphant o'er the gnive, 
Till] Savimii' Ji-av^^ Hip touih, 
Omnipotent to save : 
Captivity is captive led, 
i'or Jesus liveth, who was dead. 
3 Who now aceuseth them, 

For whom their surety died ? 
Who shall their soula condemn 
Whom God hath justified ? 
Captivity is captive led. 
For Jesus lived), who was dead. 
3 Christ liatii the ransom paid ; 
The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid — 
By Him our vict'ry won. 
Captivity is captive led. 
For Jesua liveth, who was dead. 

A rpHE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

^ J. And feed me with a shepherd s car 

His presence shall my wants supply, 

^^ZKJfuardffle with a watchful eye ; 

My noonnifiy wallcB -He ahaU lAtenA, 

And all mj midnight lioum 4etett4. 



HYMNS. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint) 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile viAes, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wand'nng steps He leads, 
"Wnere peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the yerdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, Lord, art with me still; 
Thy rod and staff shall give me aid. 
And guide me through tiie dreadful shade 

^ 1 rPHE Lord'of Harvest, let us sing, 
• •■• JL To Him oiur grateful offering bring ; 
L. At this fflad time let all rejoice 

Before the Lord with thaiikful voice. 

2 Oh, while we praise the Lord of Heaven, 
Mav we mark well the lesson given ; 

Of noly fruits may we be found. 
In plenteous increase to abound. 

3 And may we ripen for that day. 

When Christ shall bear His wheat away ; 
When He shall send His angels forth, 
To reap the harvest of the euih. 

4 When to His gamer He shall bring 
(While angels halleliyahs sing) 
The chosen seed, may we be blest, 
And gathered to eternal rest. 

■yO 'T'HE Saviour ! Oh, what endless charms 
^ ^ JL Dwell in the blissful sound ; j 

c. Its influence ev'ry fear disarms, \ 

And Efpreads sweet comfort roimd. 

2 Th' Almighty Former of the sides 
Stoop'd to our vile «i\)QdA, 
Wliile aogels TieVd mKh Nif»ftSLTfiB%«5«*^ 
And hail*d tbe mc«m»Xi^ Oto^ 
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;i Oh, tlie rich depths of bve divine, 
0/ joy a boimdiess store : 
lliest SaTioilr. kt me call Thee mine ! 
My heart can wish no more. • *■ -^ 
4 On Thee elone mj' hope iflieR; ^^^H 
Beneath Thy ptosb I Ml ; ^j^^ 
Mv riffhleouaneaa and sacrifice 'lT^ 
My BELviour and my all. 

"I 70 rpHE Son of God goes forth to war, 
■•-'<J JL A kingly cro™ to gain; 

c. liia hlood-red banner sCreama aiar ; 
\Vho follows in His train? 
a Who best ean diink His cup of'^oe, 
IVinrnphant over pain ; 
WJio pntieiit bears His croBS hcl'^n', 
He follows in Uiii U-ain. 

3 The msj^ first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond ths grwre, 
Who saw liis Master in the sky. 
And call'd on Him to save. 

4 A glorious band, the ohoseti few. 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve Taliant saints, tlieir hope tliey I 
And mock'd the cross and flame. 
6 A noble army, men snd boys, 
The matron and the maid, 
Around the Saviour's throne i<eJoice, 
In robes of light array'd. 
G They climbed tlie steep ascent of heftTC 
Tlirough peril, toil, and pain; 
O God, to us may grace he given 
To follow in their train. 

1 7/1 T^HE spaeiouB firmBment on high, 
J /it ± wiOi flU the blue ethereri sky, 
e. Ahd jangled heavens a. dioavnig fiun 
Their great Ori^nal ^TOdSiin. 
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Th' unwearied 8un» from day to day, 
Doth Lis Creator s power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The; work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the eVning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And, nightly, to the list*ning earth, 
Repeats the story of her birOi : 
Whilst all the stars that roimd her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move roimd this dark, terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice, nor sound, 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ? 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice ; 

For ever singing, as they shine, 

** The hand that made us is Divine ! " 

ly K TiHEE we adore, Eternal Name, 
• ^ X And humbly own to Thee 
c. How feeble is oiur mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we. 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still 
As months and days increase, 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

8 Eternal joy, or endless woe. 
Attends on every breath, 
And yet how imconcemed we go 
Upon the brink of death. 

•i Waken, O Lord, ova drowsy sense, 
To walk this dan^roua tood^ 
And if our tK>\ji\& ax^\i>3xtvs^\i«cL^> 
May we be ioiasEw^^r&i^^^ 



1_ Drawn trom Immauiiel'B - 
c And Bkinere plung'd beneath tbat flood, 
Loae all their guilty ataina. 

2 The dying thief rpjoic'd to Hi.<e 

Thnt fountain in h is diiy ; 
And there may we, though vila as lie, 
Wash all our sins away. 

3 Deat, dying Ijarah, Thy precions blooil, 

Shall never Iosd its power, 
TUl all the ransom'd church of Qod 
Be saved to rin no more, 

4 Then, then in nobler, sweeter songs, 

We '11 sing Thy power to save ; 
When these poor, fiaping, falt'ring tongues 
Lie silent in the gruTC. 

77 INHERE is a land of pure del^Lt. 
' ' X Where sainla immortal reign ; 
c. I)teTnal day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 
2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never^witb'rmg flowers; ' i 

Death, like a narrow sea, diTides 
That heav'nly land from ours. 

5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise ; 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With faith's enlighten'd eyes. 
4 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us f^m the shore. 

Q THEBE is anhoutwliMiltRMM.-'Bw^ 
■^ J. With all 1 hold most 4e«il 

And Ufy. with its beet bcflpe*, ^"Si feftii. 
As nothingness a^jipear. 
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3 There is an hour when I must stand 
Befoire the judgment seat ; 
And all my sins, and all mj foes, 
In awM vision meet. 

3 There is an hour when I must look 

Upon eternity; 
And nameless woe, or blissful life» 
My endless portion be. 

4 O Saviour, then, in all my need, 

Be near, be near to me ; 
And let my soul, by steadfast faith. 
Find life and heaven in Thee. 



^9 



THIS God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend ; 
Whose love is as great as His power, 
And neither knows measure nor end. 

fl Tib Jesus, the first and the last, 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe homd ; 
Well praise Him for all that is past, 
And trust Him for all that 's to come. 

DA rpHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
^^ JL He calls tbe hours his own ; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day He rose and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread. 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Bless'd be the Lord who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God His Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

•i Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on. eoxtK <2»sit^s^\ 
The highest \ieavexL<ft, \\i^\s\.^la^^ -sjbss^SS^^ 
Shall giYe Him TioXAsst ^\^« M 



i 1 rpHIS efone to Thw in fufli we Ibt, 
-' -■- _L We bnild the templp. I^rf. to Thee : 
u 'J'liine eve be open night ami day 

To giutrd thb house nnd saittluajy. 

2 Here, vhen Thy people seek Thy face. 

And dying sinuers pray lo lite. 
Hew Hon. in hesven, Thy dwelling-place, 
And when Thou hearest. forgiTe ! 

3 Here, when Thv mesiengere proclnim 

The blessed ftospei of Thy Son, 
t^till by the power of Mis great natae 
Be mighty ei^ns and wonders done. 

4 That glai7 never heoce depart! 

Yet choose not, l^ard. this house alonej ' 
Thj kingdom come lo erery hem, 
ill every bosom &x Thy throne. 

>0 TIHOTJ art the Way— to Thee klone 
'■* J. From sin and death we flee ; 

And he who would the Father seek. 
Host seek Him, Lori, by Tliee. 

2 Thou art the Truth— Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And puriiy the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life^the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conqu'ring arm ; 

And those who put tneir trust in Thee 

Nor death nor hell shall barm. 

4 Tliou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

Grant us that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
TITiose joys eternal flow. 

? rpHOV boundless Source ol OH«n «*!A.^ 
-f. Our beat desires Mfii; 
And help us to adore TU^ gw^- 
And mark Thy HoVte\ga wvA. 
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2 In all Thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see; 
Nor let the gifts Thy hand imparts 
Estrange our hearts from T\iee. 

3 In ev'ry changmg scene of life, 

Whate'er that soene may be, 
Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with Thee. 

4 Do Thou direct our steps aright ; 

Help us Thy name to fear ; 
And give us grace to watch and pray, 
And strength to persevere. 

5 J_ rjlHOU dear Bedeemer, dying fjamb, 
^* X We love to hear of Thee ; 
;. No music like Thy saving name 
Nor half so sweet can be. 

2 Oh, may we ever hear Thy voice. 

In mercy to us speak, 
Ai^d in our Priest and King rejoice, 
Our great Melchisedeo. 

3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme, 

While in this world we stay. 
We'll sing our Saviour's precious name 
When all things else decay, 

4 When we appear in yonder cloud. 

With aU His favoured throng. 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ sh^ be our song. 

> K nPHOU Befuge of my weary soul, 
'^ •*• On Thee, when sorrows rise, 
I. On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To Thee I tell each risina grief, 
For Thou alone canst neal : 
Thy word oaa \>img «. %^^\* \^^ 
For every p^in 1 io^. 
U1 
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3 Aud iitiU tho ear of sov'rei^ graaa 

Attead3 the maumer'a pr^ar; 
Oh, ma; I ever fiiui access 
To breathe m; boitowb tjien ! 

4 Thy mercy-seat is open still, 

Here let my soul retreat; 
With hiunble hope attend Thy wiU, 
Ami wait beneath Thy feet 



J 



IQfl rilHROUGH the day Thy love hath spiiHd 
^^^ X Now we lay ua down to rest [us, 

F. I'broiigh tlie eilent watcheB gnard us ; 
Let no ibe our peace moleat : 
Jesus. Thou our gnardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 
2 Pilgrims here on enrth, nnd Btrnngccs, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes; 
Ub and ours preserre from dangers ; 

In Thy arms may we repose ; 
And when life'e short day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last 



_^ Immortal praise and lore, 
p. For all our comforts here. 
And better hopes above ; 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sins which man had done. 
2 To God the eternal Son 
Let praise immortal flow, 
Who bought us with His blood. 
Who Haves from endless woe : 
And now on high He lives and reigns, 
And sees the fruit di all Ms'gaiiiB. 
,S To God the Holy Ghost. 
Immortal honouvs gi^ve. 
Whose new-creating pow«i 
Can make the deal to ^we-. 
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His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy diyine ! 

4 Immortal praise to Thee, 

Father, Spirit, Son ! 
Tlie Undivided Three ! 

The Great Mysterious One ! 
With all her powers, where reason fails. 
There love adores, and faith prevails. 

1 ftR T^ "^^^ ^ ^^* ^^ dawning light, 
^^^ X My thankful voice I *11 raise, 
c. Tl^mighty power to celehrate, 
Thy holy Name to praise. 

2 Grant me, O God, Thy quickening grace 

Through this and every day. 
That, guided and upheld by Thee, 
My feet may never stray. 

3 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 

Increase my zeal and love. 
And fix my heart's affdctions all 
On Christ, and things above. 

4 And when, ]ife*s labour o*er, I sink 

To slumber in the grave, 
In death's dark vale, be Thou my Trust 
To succour and to save. 

5 That so, through Him who bled and di«4,. 

And rose again for me, 
** The grave, and gate of death,'* may prove 
A passages home to Thee. 

1 AG I^BY us, O God) and search the gioimd 
LOa X Of ev'ry evil heart : 
c. Whate*er o^ sin is in us found, 
Oh, bid it all depart 

2 When to the right or left we stray, 7 

Pity Thy helpless ehee^ ; 
Bring back o\tt tee^ mXft ^^ "'^^S ^ 
And there 1\iy ^^attJ^Btfist^^^ys^- 



Help us ouTBelvea to prove ; 
Increase our faiil), Doafiim oiir hope, 

And perfect ii3 in lo»e. 
4 Complele at length Thy work of grace, 

And take us to Thy rest. 
Amnng the saints, who sea Thj face, 

To he for ever blest. 

1 qr\ TT7ELC0ME days of wlemn meeting ! 
± tfKJ VV Welcome dajs of praise and prayer ! 
K.7. Far from earthly scenes retreating, 
In your blessmga we would share. 

2 Be Thou near us. hlesaed Saviour : 

Still at morn and eve the same ; 
Gire us faith that cannot waver; 
Kiudle m hk licaven's own flanie. 

3 When the fervent prsyar ia Rowing, 

Holy Spirit, hear that prajer; 
When the Boi^ ofprais« is nowing. 
Let that song Thina imprew bear. 

mTTTELCOME. sweet day of rest, 
VV That saw the Lord arise; 
B. Welcome to this reviving breaat, 

Aud these rejoicing eyes. 
2 The King Himself comes near, 
And feasts His mints to^y, 
Here we may sit, and see Him lere. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 



Is sweeter than ten thotisand dsyi 
Spent in the joys of nn. 

JQ '\T7'J^''yE no abitUng ctI^ ^i«w.\ 
"*" rW We seek a city oat oi^^ty 
ZioD its name — the LotA is ™*T*' 
J« Shines with everiwtin? ^i?*^- 
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2 We've no abiding city here I 

Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 

Let not the world our rest appefff, 

But let us haste from all below- 

3 Ah ! sweet abode of peace and love, 

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest; 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I 'd flee to thee, and be at rest; 

4 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine * 

The time my God appoints is test : 
While here to do His will be mine. 
And His to fix my time of rest 

1 QO TXTHAT cheering words are these ? 
Xt/e-l fV Their sweetness who can tell? 
8. In time and to eternal days, 

" 'Tis with the righteous welL" 

2 Well when they see His face. 
Or sink amidst the flood; 

Well, in afiiictiion's thorny mtae. 
Or on the mount wiUi God. 

3 'Tis well when joys arise, 
'Tis well when sorrows flow ; 

'Tis well when darkness reils the ddes. 
And strong temptations grow. 

4 'Tis well when Jesus calls, 
" From earth and sin arise, 

To join the hosts of ransom'd souls. 
Made to salvation wise." 



1 Q4- T^T^^*^ various hindrances we meet, 
1.^7 *± f V In coming to the meroynseat! 
L. Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darken'd clond withdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob e&w^ 
Gives exercisd \a ^^ «xi^\sss^> 
Bringa eyery \>\««am%lcQXEii^'^^« 



3 Ce&siog to pray, we cease to fight ; 
Praver mafea the (3hnstuui's armour bripfat ; 
And Satan trembles when he eeea 

The wettkwt soiut vipoa his knee^, 

4 Were half the LreatU that's vainly speot. 
To heaveo in Hiipplication sent. 

Oiir rheertVil HOni; would ofViicr be, .. 

" Hear what the Lord has doae for me l!^^ 

[THEN all thy mercies, i 
1 My rising soul surveys,— 
Transported with the Tiew, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
3 Oh. how Bhall words, with eiual warmth, 
Tlie gratitode deftlare, 
That glows within mv ravish'd heart ; 
But Thou I'ftiisl rplid it thtre. 
3 Ten thousand thousand preoiotis p&e. 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a choeriul heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 
i Through ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodness I 'It ptirstie. 
And after death, in distant woii^ 
The glorious theme renew. 

ndiissi 

Our hearts the moumfiil tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand, 
2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
O may this truth imprest 
With awful pow'r — '■ I too must die"— 
Sink deep in ev'iy hiee;^ 
3 Oh. let U8 fly, to Jesus ftj, 

Wiose pow'rful Mm can BKve, 
Then sliaU our hopea^acefni on^ii^ 
- AjiA triumph o'er *« grwre. 
1S2 
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4 Great God, thj sov'reign grace impart 
Widi deansing, healmg pow'r : 
Tbis only can prepare the heart 
For death's tremeudoiis hour. 

X i/ / f y He took our natm*e poor oud low ; 
J.. He wore no form of angel mould, 

But shar'd our weakness and our woe. 

2 But when He cometh back once more, 
. Then shall be set the great white throne ; 
And earth and heaven shall flee before 
The face of Him that sits thereon, 

8 Son of God ! in glory crown'd, 

The Judge ordain'd of quick and dead ; 
Son of M an ! so pitying found 
For all the tears Thy people shed. 

4 Be with us in that awful hour, 

And by Thy crown, and by Thy grave, 
By all Thy love and all Thy power, 
In that great day of judgment save. 

1 Qft IJifHEN gathering clouds around I view, 
X £/0 y y Xnd days are dark, and friends are few, 
6 88. On Him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And coimts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul- to Stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 
Or do the sin I would not do, — 
Still He, who felt temptation's power. 
Shall guard me in that dangerous houx. 

^ And oh \ yR\\AvL\\LW^ ^xS.^ ^^^i^ 
Through evpry cotiAVot'VsvsX w>'V^*^ 



Rtlll, etJU imoh&Dging, watoh besidp 
My painfiii bed, — tot Thou hnst died;- 
'I'hen point to realms of clondlesn Aaj, 
Ami wipe the Ititest tenr away, 

)Q "WrHEN I Bui-vey the woikI 

'*y VV On which the Prince of Gloiy diflfJi 
L. My richest gain I count hut loss, 

And pour contempt on all ifly pride. 
3 Forbid it, Lord, that I ahoidd boast. 
Save in the oross of CJuiHt mj God ; 
All the Tain Uiings that charm me most. 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, bin hands, his frpt. 

Son-ow and love flow iiiin{,'li;il dnwn ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were tbe whole re^m of nature mine. 

That were au. ofTring far too small ; 
Lore so amazing, bq dj-vine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



When we mourn the lost, fiie deaf, 
Loving Saviour. — Jesoa, hear '. 
a Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn. 
Thou our mortal gnefa haat home ; 
Thou hast shed the bitter tear. 
Loving Saviour, — Jesus, hear! 
3 When the heart is sad within, 
W^ith the thought of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Loving Saviour. — Jeana, Wstr '. 
4 Thou the shame, the grirf V\8»l Vtmiid, 
Though the sins were not Ttu^o "vna ■, 
22iou iisst deigned 0ttr\oaiW>teM. 
*-oviug SsTiouT, — J6S\ia,te«t\ 
184 



HTMNS. 

f\ 1 "ITTHEN the world my heart is rending 
" •*• VV With its heaviest storm of care : 
^. 7. Then my thoughts to God ascending, 
Find a refuge from despair. 

2 There's a hand of mercy near me, 
Though the waves of trouble roar ; 
There's an hour of rest to cheer me, 
When the toils of life are o'er. 

d Oh ! to rest in peace for ever, 
Join'd with happy souls above ; 
Where no foe my heart can sever 
From the Saviour whom I love ! 

4 This the hope that shall sustain me, 
Till life's pilgrimage is past ; 
Fears may vex and troubles pain me ; 
I shall reach my home at last. 




My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever-fragrant meads, 
Where rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 
My wand'ring feet restore ; 

To Thy Mr pastures guide my way. 
And let me rove no more. 

4 Unworthy as I am 

Of Thy protecting care, 
Jesus, I pfead Thy gracious n^ime, 
For all my hopes m^ \2cietft. 

79 TTrHILE passing ^too^digciHiBe^^^^ 

What comfort doea tUe ^^^^^^e^JT 
" Our steps are ord«tedLM ^Saa V^^"^ 
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S ITiougb disBppointraeiiis oft abound, A 
Aud Borrows may ma souls surrotiud, ' 
We gain relief firora this sweet word, 
'■ Our steps are ordered by the Lord.*' 

3 Hiaiigh Jesus sometimfs hides Uis iam 
And darkness oversprtiads our mayi 
Oh ! 'tJB a sweet, refreBhing word, 
" Our eteps are ordered by the Lord." 

i Soou sha]] we reach that land of jov, 
Where pleasures are without alloy, 
Aud there witli fp-atitude reoord, 
" Our steps are imlered by the Lord." 

iA TITHILE BhepherdB watch'd their flocVs 
'^ VV All seated on the ground, [by night, 
c. The angel of the Lord cauie dowu, 
Aud gloiT shone around. 

2 " Fear not," aaid he (for mighty dread 

Had seized their troublea mind), 
"Olad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 "To you, in Bethlehem, this day 

la bom of David's line 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Ijord— 
And this shall be &e mgn : 
" The heaVnly Babe you there shall find 
To human view diaplay'd,' 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid," 
5 Thus apake the*seraph, and forthwith 
Appear'd a shining throng 
Of angels, praising Ood, and thus 
AddreBs'd their joyful «on% *. 
tf "All glory be to God oQ^fl^, 
And to the eairtli ^ \^ti^ \ 
Oood-wOl henceforth fromaeK^TvVi -aisn 
■Begin and never ceaae" 
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90 ^ "V\r^^^» ^^*^ ceaseless course, the sun 
^V/cl fV Hasted through the passing year, 
78. Many souls their rao^ have run, ; 
Never more to meet us here. 

2 Fis^d in an eternal state, 

They haveadone with all helow ; 
We a uttle longer wait, 

But how litde none can know. 

3 Swijftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ! 
Lord, to heaven our wishes raise ; 
All on earth is hut a dream. 

4 Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with the Saviour's love ; 

And, when life*s short tale is told, 

May we dwell with Thee ahoye. 



9nfi "W^^ *^^®® ^®*^ ^ hehold, 'tis Jesus 
^yjyj yV Holds the helm and guides the ship 
p. Spread the sails, and catch the hreezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep. 

To the regions 
Where the moiuners cease to weep. 

2 Led hy Christ, we hrave the ocean ; 

Led hy Kim, the storm defy ; 
Calm amid tumultuous motion. 
Knowing that our Lord is nigh. 

Waves ohey Him, . 
And the storms hefore Him fly. 

3 Rendered safe hy His protection. 

We shall pass the threat'ning waste; 
Tnisting to His wise direction. 
We shaU gain the port at last 

And with woncLer, 
Think cm toVla Audi ^xi^vsre^^^s^^^ 
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'^07 YA/^II'H aniioua eyea I look nrmmd, 
•^yj i V V Life BMtng ft dark and Btormv sea ; 
I.. Y<?t midxt the gloom I hear a eound, 
A heavenly whisper, "Come to Me," 
3 It telle me of a plaoe of rest, 

It tells me where ny bouI may flee: 
Oh, to the weary, fwnt, oppraBs'd, 
How sweet the hidding, " Come to Me." 
3 When the poor heart with anguish learns 
Til at earthly props resigned must be, 
Aud from each broKea cistcra tume, 
It hears the aqcenta, " Coma to Me," 
1 When against an I atriTB ia vain, 
And cannot irom its yoke get free ; 
Sinking lioneatli the heavy chain, 
The words arrest me, "Come to Me." 

5 Wlien nature shuddei-s, loalli to part 

From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 
When a faint chill comes o'erm; ^eart, 
A Hweet voice utters, " Come to Me,** 

6 Toice of mercy, voice of love. 

In death's last painful agony 
Support me, cheer me from above. 
And gently whisper, " Come to Me." 
OAft TIPITH joy we celebrate the grace 
^V/O VV Ofour High Priest above, 
c. His heart o'erflowa with tenderness, 
His bowels yearn with love. 

2 Touch'd with a a sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He has felt the same. 

3 He '11 never quench the smoking flai, 

But Ian it to a flame ; 
^ Tbe bniiaed reed He never breaks, 

■ Jfor scorns tbe humbleat name, 
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4 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and His power, 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In each distressmg hour. 

9^7 ION is Jehovali's dwelling, 
La There the " King of Kings " appears, 
Hers is glory far excelling 

All the worldling sees or hears. 
Zion's walls are everlasting, 

Form'd through endless years to shine, 
Strength and beauty never wasting. 
Show their origin divine. 

2 Zion claims peculiar honour ; 

High distinction marks her lot ; 
light eternal shines upon her ; 

Hers a sun that fadeth not. 
Zion's citv hath foimdations, 

God Hunself has rais'd her walls, 
She survives the wreck of nations, 

Zion stands, whatever falls. 

3 Brethren, let the prospect cheer us, 

Fair the lot that 's cast for us ; 
When we call, our God will hear us , 

Happy who are favour'd thus. 
Let the timid fear no longer ; 

What though earth and hell oppose? 
He who pleads our cause is stronger — 

Stronger far than all our foes. 

[) T^O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
^ JL The God whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
Ajnd shall be evermore. 



1 T^O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
*• JL TheGodwhoiQ.ftKcV5DL«sA\kS«:R«?^^ 
Be glory, as it ytqa oi Q\dL, 
Is now, and sha)l\>^ er^ercassta, 

1^^ 



^ 



I 



y "pBAIBE Ood, from whom all blessings 
^ -•■ flow : 

Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 

IVaise Him aboTs, ye lieavenly host. 

Praise Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost. 
3 TTOLY Father, blessed Sou, 
■' -*■■*■ Gracious Spirit, three in one ; 

Glorj-, as of old, to Thee, 

Now and erenoore ahall bn. 

i TJ Y angds in beavoB 
* ■*-* Of ev'ry degree, 
And saints upon oartb. 
All praise be addrest 
TO God in ITiree PereoDS, 

Otie God ever lilost ; 

As it has been, now is. 

And always shall be, 

5rpO Father, Son, and Holy GhoGt, 
X The God whom heaven's triumphant 
And saints on earth adore, [host 

Be glory as in ages past, 
Ab now it is, and so shall last 
When time ahall be no more. 

6rnO God the Father, God the Son, 
1 And Qod the Spirit, Three in One, 
3. Be glory in tiio highest given, 

By all in earth, and all in heaven ; 
Aa was through ages heretofore', 
la now, and ahall be e' 



. And Spirit, glo 

AB 'twas, and is, ai 

To all etemi^. 
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Judgment ud Etemitjr. B. 11, 1X7, 167, IW. 17E. 
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13S, 1M,1S1,162, 160, 19S. 
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StriptuTM. P, 19, lie. H,«, 98,116. 
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-r ,^'^- 

'■ '" «"■ "wii/j- nac on Sof iirdiij e\-cniog. 
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KDEX TO THE PSALMS. 



Note^—Tht Htkh s being arranged in alphabetical order, no 
Index of them ia required. 

PSALIC 

All people that on earth do dwell • . • • o. v. 100 

As pants the hart for cooling streams 42 

Bless God, my soul ; Thou, Lord, alone 104 

Erect your heads, eternal gates p. 2 24 

For Thee, God, our constant praise p. 1 65 

From lowest depths of woe 180 

Give glory to God's holy Name 20 

God is our refiige in distress • 46 

God's perfect law converts the soul p. 2 19 

Great God, our shepherd and our guide 80 

Great God, with reverehce and with joy 132 

Happy the man whosd tender care 41 

Have mercy, Lord, on me p. 1 51 

He that has God his guardian made 91 

How bless'd are they who always keep p. 1 119 

How blest is he who ne'er consents 1 

How long wilt Thou forget me, Lord ? 1:) 

How pleasant is Tb^ dwelling-place o. v. 84 

How sweet are all Thy words to me p. 4 119 

How shall the young preserve their ways ? . . p. 2 119 

In Thee I put my stedfiEist trust 71 

Instruct me in Thy statutes. Lord p. 3 119 

Let all the lands with shouts of joy , . 60 

Let all the just to God with joy 33 

Ijord, from Thy unexhausted store. • p. 2 65 

Lord, hear the voice of my complaint 5 

Lord, bear my prayer, and to my cry 143 

My God, my God, why leav'st Thou me ? .... p. 1 22 
My hiding*place, my refuge-tower .......... p. 5 119 

My shepherd is the living Lord 2**) 

My soul, inspired with sacred love 103 

My soul, praise the Lord o. v. 104 

No change of times shall ever shock 18 

Oh I come, loud anthems let us sing 95 

O God of hosts, the mighty Lord p. 1 84 

O God, my gracious God, to Thee 63 

O God, my heart is fixed, 'tis bent , . 67 

O God, mv heart is fkiUy bent, lUl. 

Lord of hosts, my King and. O^ ...««.. «^>^ ^^x 

O Lord, the Saviotir and ^etbuce • ^ 

O Lordf Thy mercy, my box© Yvo\}^ ••»»••••-••* 
O Thou to whom tiU «peatTae*"ww • • % % » ^* »» •* 

14^ 



Tlii.u whtisc eemchuig eve p. ^ 51 

Oh, jiiaisD the Lord; and thou, mj booI IJU 

Oh, pnuse tha Lord in diat bleat ^Bcc 10U 

Oh, praifle je the Lord UB 

Oh, r«nilerthBDlu,uidbleBBHiaaunc 106 

Oh, render tlianks to Ood above lOfi 

'Ob, '(nas a joj-fnl aoond lohciar Vm 

One tbing of Oad I do derin 37 

Pnkiaeye the Lard; ourCod topraiae Ill 

Fititect mp, Lord, froni ill m; toea lH 

Sinoi: I bave placed mj' tniatinOod 11 

Sin; tu the Lord a nuv-mads song (r. H.) M 

Siag to the Lord aaev-made long (C.n.) 08 

Teach Die, Lord, to knavmiae end St 

The fear of God i> eiecllent .i. v- 19 

The heavena declare Thjglot]', Lord p. 1 10 

The hoFits of God encunp arauiid p. 3 !U 

Theking, O Lord, with aonga of pniBo SI 

TheMiigrlomoftheSaTioiirahall TS 

The LoiU descended Crom above o. v. IS 

The Lohl Hinmelf, the mlghtj Lord OS 

The Lord to tlty reqaeat atteod SO 

Thee 1 '11 oitol, lOT Ood and King 115 

ThwspedoiiBBanliiaallthcLord'a p. I M 

Thou, graDions Lord, art m; deteoee 9 

Thou, Lord, by atrictest Heai'ub bast known .... 1S8 

Tbrougb all tbii changiug acenea of life p. 1 iU 

To blew Tby choaen race 67 

To celebrate Thy praise, O Lord H 

To God, innbomltniat :..,. 36 

To God, the mighty Iiord ISB 

To my oomplaint, O Lord my Ood Rfl 

To render iLanks unto ibe I^rd 3N 

To Rion'a bill Ilift mj evos 121 

We build with fi^tleas cost, unless 137 

When I poor out my «aul in pray'r 10! 

When ne, oar wearied limbs to rest 187 

Win place on Sion'j God their trust ISS 

WUh cheerful notes let all the earth 117 

With gkii7 clad, with strength anaj'd 69 

With ODe consent let all the earth 100 

Within Tbj tabernacle. Lord Ifl 

Te boundless realms of joy 14B 

I'saiuiCaaad aerranU ofche Lord 113 

fe tranbippers ot ImeVa Hod v% ^ 
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